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    CHAPTER ONE 
 
      
 
    Angus sat on the back deck of the Dragon’s Blood Lodge and looked out at the tree line on the mountain to the South. It was the Clan’s favorite location for letting their dragons out for a flight. It was uninhabited except for the dragons and was covered in tall pines that hid the skies.  He was considering getting his motorcycle out and taking a ride to the mountains. He hadn’t let his dragon out in days and he was beginning to feel the itch. 
 
    "Do you have any plans for tomorrow evening around seven?" Ewan sat down next to him and also looked out at the mountain as he spoke. 
 
    “No plans, why?” Angus sipped on his beer. 
 
    "I need you to go to dinner with me," Ewan stated matter of fact and Angus turned to him with a quizzical look. It was well known that Ewan had found his mate so this offer seemed a bit off. 
 
    “I thought you found your mate? Why aren’t you going to dinner with her?” Angus asked and finished his beer. Ewan popped the top on another beer and handed it to Angus. 
 
    “Here, this is a long story.” He said. Angus took the beer and settled back in his chair while Ewan explained his problem. 
 
    Ewan had met his mate, Sasha Navarro, about a week ago at the Horizon Book Store. She was the manager and Ewan had stopped in to pick up a copy of Popular Mechanics that had been recommended. The moment he saw her, he knew she belonged to him, but she was a human and needed to be courted, slowly. She was also a very distrustful human, so his motorcycle persona was not winning him any points. 
 
    He stopped in at the bookstore every day working on her and drowning her in charm. So far, he’d joined her for lunch in the park and she allowed him to walk her to her car. It was extremely slow going and Ewan’s frustration was getting the best of him. 
 
    “Sasha has agreed to go to dinner with me, but she wants to meet me at the restaurant. Also, she’s bringing her brother, Juan, with her. She was insinuating that she’s afraid to be alone with me.” Ewan shook his head. “I became a little immature and told her that I was bringing my brother too. This whole thing is ridiculous, Angus. She’s got me tied up in knots and feeding me crumbs.”  
 
    Angus chuckled. “Sure, I’d love to go to dinner with you. This sounds like it has the potential of being a laugh riot.” 
 
    "Thanks, Angus, and remember I told her you were my brother so just go with that. You're my cousin but closer to me than any brother anyway." Ewan patted Angus's arm. 
 
    … 
 
    “Juan! Why are you still here? The bakery isn’t going to run itself you know.” Jeff shouted from the front door. He’d left early for a meeting in Denver but then turned around and came home when it was canceled. At least that was his explanation for being home so soon and catching Juan sitting at the kitchen table finishing a cup of coffee. It was five-thirty in the morning.  
 
    He did this every few weeks as if being caught still sitting in the kitchen drinking coffee was a serious offense. Jeff had been going to Denver quite regularly as of about five months ago. Before that, it was probably once a month and was with a banker or an investor, but now he took off at random times and stayed for days sometimes. He continued to use the same tired excuse of finding financing to expand the bakery, but Juan knew it was a lie. 
 
    They hadn’t been intimate in a very long time yet Jeff always appeared satisfied. He also didn’t even bother to hide hotel and restaurant receipts that indicated he was never alone. The first few times Juan had become insistent and angry, demanding answers but that only got him denials and aggression. Jeff could be hateful and abusive when he was angry, and Juan had been at the receiving end of that anger too many times. 
 
    He decided in that moment with the avalanche of evidence and unhappiness that he was leaving Jeff. Two years of being the only one in the relationship that was trying to make it work was two years too long and two years he would never get back. It would take a couple of days to complete but he was done, he was moving out and getting back to his own life. Jeff could run his bakery and his household, and he could go fuck every guy in Denver if he wanted, Juan no longer cared. 
 
    Juan did not respond to Jeff's snide and diminishing comments. He finished his coffee and headed out, but Jeff caught him by the upper arm as he passed him. "I'll be late tonight, got a meeting with some investor about the expansion on the bakery. I'll have the dogs in the backyard so come in the front." He dropped his grip on Juan and stomped off in the direction of his bedroom. 
 
    Juan left and locked the door behind him. Jeff was going back to bed and would probably stay there until his supposed investor meeting which meant his side piece was meeting him in Laramie. Jeff would be off screwing his new boyfriend while Juan ran Jeff’s business, Frazer Bakery. Juan shook his head. This was one fucked up way to exist, he admitted to himself, but then forced a grim smile at the knowledge he wasn’t staying and soon Jeff would be out of his life. 
 
    Juan got into his small hatchback and pulled out onto the road wondering why he had stayed so long when the happiness and satisfaction died long ago. They started dating nearly three years ago and Juan moved in two years, one month, and twelve days ago. It was so miserable that it felt like a fucking lifetime. 
 
    Owning a bakery had been Jeff’s dream, and soon after Juan moved in Jeff bought the local bakery and renamed it after himself. It seemed a good investment and Juan was busy with his own business Horizon Books. Books were his passion and opening Horizon Books had been his delight over the years. He opened nine years ago and left it thirteen months ago to manage Jeff’s bakery.  
 
    Juan put his sister Sasha in charge as manager of his bookstore thinking that it would be a short period and he’d return to the bookstore. Unfortunately, the couple of months that Jeff had assured him would be enough was now at thirteen and there didn’t seem to be an end in sight. He pulled up and parked at the back of Frazer Bakery and sat there staring at the back door. 
 
    The bakers were already there and getting the offerings prepared for the day. Juan knew nothing about baking, but he understood how to run a business, so the bakery was doing well. Why Jeff wanted to expand was impossible to understand. The town wasn’t big enough to support a bakery the size of which Jeff was proposing. Maybe in a few years, but not today and not next year as Jeff was planning.  
 
    Juan wanted out. He was finding himself doing things that were not him and he didn’t enjoy, yet he continued because Jeff became upset if he didn’t. That was no kind of life to be living. This last trip to Denver was the tipping point. Juan caught Jeff talking on the phone to someone named David. He told him to wear the tight spandex and to wait for him on the bed and that he would be there soon. They spoke of other plans, such as shopping and dinner.  
 
    Juan had emotionally disconnected from the relationship by that time so even that phone call didn’t cause him the upset that it should have. He no longer loved Jeff, if indeed he ever did. He despised the man, his bakery, his lifestyle, his presence, and his everything. The call gave him the impetus to finally call it quits. Juan was a softy and unfortunately had been easily manipulated by an adept user and taker like Jeff Frazer. Finally, it was over, and he was through with this fucking bakery and he was through with Jeff. 
 
    … 
 
    “I want you to look casual but not lethal. You can’t wear your leather and don’t wear the boots with the chains.” Ewan began to discuss Angus’s choices as Angus sat on his bed and watched Ewan go through his closet and pick out his clothes for the evening. 
 
    “You know this is fucking weird, right?” Angus drawled. 
 
    “I need you to look, pleasant, welcoming, and intelligent not threatening and dangerous. Is that too much to ask?” Ewan pulled out a nice pair of dark jeans and a light blue cotton Henley. “There, that looks nice and you will look good next to me in my blue jeans and black button up.” 
 
    “Get out. I can’t take any more. You’re driving me crazy.” Angus got up and started pushing Ewan towards the door. Ewan strained and pointed back over his shoulder. 
 
    “Put those on.” He shouted. 
 
    "I will," Angus shouted back with a wide grin before tossing him into the hall and closing his door. 
 
    He understood Ewan’s anxiety and he felt for the guy. It must be hell trying to get close to someone who doesn’t trust you. Angus hoped that when his mate came along it would be smooth and easy because he damn sure didn’t want to go through the misery and torment that Ewan was enduring right now. 
 
    None of the mated couples had it easy but some were less complicated than others. Angus prayed for an uncomplicated mate, or at least not the ball buster that Ewan’s mate was presenting herself to be. He dressed in the clothes picked out for him and after washing up, headed downstairs to wait for Ewan. 
 
    Ewan was walking the floor in the living room and waiting impatiently for Angus to get his shit together. “About time, man.” He grabbed Angus by the upper arm and started directing him to the door.  
 
    “It’s only six o’clock and the restaurant is less than seven miles away. Don’t you think we might be a bit early?” Angus dug in his heels and forced Ewan to slow down.  
 
    “I know but I can’t stand around any longer. Let’s go and get a table and wait for them at the restaurant. You drive.” Ewan walked passed him and out the front door. Angus stood there and glanced over at Bryn who was playing chess with his mate Cameron. Bryn smiled and shrugged his shoulders. 
 
    “You better go after him or he’ll probably start walking.” Bryn laughed. 
 
    “He’s hanging on by a thread, man, by a thread.” Angus groused and went after Ewan. 
 
    … 
 
    Juan locked up the bakery at five-thirty and got into his car and just sat there for a few minutes. It was becoming the only time he truly had to himself, no dogs, no bakery, no Jeff. He promised to go to dinner with Sasha tonight, but he couldn’t go home and change. Jeff said he would leave the dogs out back, but he never did. He always let them run free in the yard. They were trained attack dogs and they didn’t like Juan. 
 
    The yard was fenced in such a way that the backyard could be separated from the front. The gate between the yards was always left open, giving the dogs free run of the yard, the dogs were vicious and only responded to Jeff. When they were free in the yard, Juan could not approach the house without being attacked. 
 
    He didn’t want to burden Sasha with this drama so decided to stop at a store and pick up a few things and change at her place. He should have thought of that this morning and put some clothes in his car. Didn’t matter, he thought, since he would be out of that house soon enough and Jeff, his dogs, and his bakery would be nothing more than a sad embarrassing memory. 
 
    Sasha rented a two-bedroom house about a mile and a half from Jeff’s house. He parked his car in the driveway, so if Jeff checked, it looked as if he was there and waiting like the good little boyfriend, which was a sick thought. He didn’t want Jeff to become suspicious and start keeping track of him. He needed a couple of days to move his things and discharge his duties at the bakery and he didn’t want Jeff making trouble. 
 
    Juan headed off to Sasha’s glancing back as the dogs came racing around the side of the house, teeth bared and ready to tear him apart. This relationship was long and arduous, and he was more than a little sick of the games.  
 
    "Oh, Juan, why do you let him treat you like you don't matter?" He hadn't said a word, but Sasha knew what was going on. Juan answered as he always did with placating statements and unlikely explanations. He didn't tell her he was leaving Jeff because it would open up too much conversation and Sasha needed to focus on herself tonight. He would explain it all later when he was finally out of that house. 
 
    This new guy she was seeing was a serious prospect. The way she spoke of Ewan, you would think he hung the moon. Juan would not take away from her joy by involving her in his stupid drama. 
 
    "He's just distracted right now. He isn't always this difficult. Things will get better when his business picks up and his dreams are realized." Juan had a million of them, but they were all crap and he knew it but for now, he would use them. Sasha needed to be placated. He was leaving Jeff and that was a fact. 
 
    “You can move in here with me anytime, you know that.” Sasha gripped his upper arms and looked up at him. “He’s not good for you, Juan.”  
 
    Juan pulled back with a forced smile plastered on his face and made more excuses until he realized he couldn't continue. "I'm leaving him, Sasha. I need to get my things packed and affairs in order and then I am out of there. So, don't worry about me." Juan watched as her face lit up. He’d made her very happy. 
 
    “I’ll get changed and we can go see your new guy.” Juan said and patted her shoulder as he passed her. “Sasha, I’ll be fine. Concentrate on your love life.” Juan grabbed his bag of clothes he just bought and headed for the guest room.  
 
    “I’m so happy Juan. I’ve hated Jeff for so long for the way he treated you.” She admitted as she followed Juan down the hall to the guest room. “You can stay here with me.” 
 
    “Thanks, I appreciate that.” He stopped at the door and turned to regard her fully. “Like I said, don’t worry about me concentrate on your sexy biker.” He grinned. 
 
    “He’s bringing his brother with him. I told him I wanted you there and I think I insulted him because he got this hurt look on his face and said he was bringing his brother too.” Sasha talked through the door as Juan changed into the new clothes he’d bought, black pants and a grey knit top. He looked in the mirror and thought he looked good enough. It wasn't like he was on a date, he was the chaperone, one of the chaperones apparently. He chuckled. 
 
    “Don’t laugh.” She yelled. “I really like this guy but he’s so, I don’t know, male, I guess. He makes me nervous and I act stupid around him sometimes.” She continued until Juan stepped out of the bedroom. 
 
    “You look great.” She gushed.  “His brother is handsome, gay, and available according to Ewan. Wouldn’t it be interesting if you two hit it off?” She teased. 
 
    Juan raised one eyebrow and looked at her suspiciously. “So soon Sasha?” He chided her with a smile. “No matchmaking this evening.” He said in all seriousness.  
 
    “I’m not worrying about you at this dinner, my mind will be on Ewan and no one else.” She said and grabbed her purse. “Ready?” 
 
    Juan nodded, and they headed out the door.  
 
    When they pulled up out front of the Embers Restaurant, Juan noticed two tall, dark, and criminally handsome men standing out front as if waiting for someone. He couldn't take his eyes off the tallest one. 
 
    “There’s Ewan.” Sasha gushed, and Juan held his breath hoping Ewan wasn’t the one he was suddenly crushing on. A feeling of silly exhilaration enveloped him.  
 
    It shocked him that on the heels of finally leaving Jeff, he’s suddenly extremely attracted to someone. It’s as if finally letting go of the lie he lived with Jeff has allowed him to legitimately move on. He smiled a genuine smile that reached his eyes and considered all the new possibilities. 
 
     “He’s the shorter one, not that he’s short, but he’s shorter than his brother.” She said, and Juan let out the breath he was holding and smiled even wider. “Wow.” She said. “His brother sure looks intimidating.” 
 
    “Not intimidating at all.” Juan defended. “He’s just not as relaxed and smiley as your Ewan.” 
 
    “Defending your man already.” Sasha giggled. Juan rolled his eyes and exited the vehicle but kept his eyes on the tall dark man by the door. He looked like a quintessential biker, but not a biker thug. This man had polish and he looked as if he’d tried to dress up for the occasion, which was a sign of good manners.  
 
    Juan was feeling stirrings of emotions and physical reactions that he hadn’t experienced in a very long time. Even if it was just the reaction to his new-found freedom, he would enjoy these new sensations for as long as they lasted.  
 
    Unfortunately, he hadn't actually moved out of Jeff's home yet, so he would have to take his new-found enthusiasm slowly for now. Once he was out and on his own, he hoped that he would have the opportunity to meet this man again. 
 
    “Your man looks eager.” Juan shot back. 
 
    “He looks amazing.” She sighed, and Juan laughed. 
 
    "Let's not keep them waiting," Juan said as they headed towards the restaurant and the two men waiting there. 
 
    … 
 
    Angus and Ewan had sat in the truck for the first half hour and then at six-forty they went to stand in front of the restaurant. Angus decided it was best to just do whatever Ewan wanted to do and not question or comment. When the small car pulled up to the curb he noticed Ewan start to take on a nervous excitement. 
 
    “Is that them?” He asked knowing full well that it was. 
 
    “Yeah.” He answered tense and a little breathless. Damn, Ewan had it bad. 
 
    Angus watched as the two of them exited the vehicle after a few moments. Angus assumed they were being assessed by the siblings so tried to look welcoming and friendly as Ewan had demanded.  
 
    It was when Juan Navarro stepped out of the car that Angus first felt the rise of his dragon noting that there was something recognizable about this man. It was as if an electrical current started to buzz along his nerve endings. He couldn’t recall ever meeting him before.  
 
    The closer he came the more Angus responded to his presence. Everything about this man from his walk to the way he brushed his hand through his chestnut colored hair, called to Angus. The moment that Juan stood in front of him and trained those soft brown eyes on him, he knew. This man, Sasha’s brother, Ewan’s soon to be brother-in-law, was Angus’s mate. He froze for a moment as he took in the enormity of this moment and struggled to control his reactions. 
 
    Angus reached out his hand with a big smile and introduced himself. “Hello, I’m Angus Keith, Ewan’s brother.” He was warmed by the answering smile he received. 
 
    “Juan Navarro, Sasha’s brother and very pleased to meet you.” They shook hands and Angus felt his dragon shift as the scent of the man settled into his mind. It was magnificent. He glanced at Ewan who was watching him slightly curious but too enthralled by Sasha to ask questions. 
 
    "This is Sasha," Ewan said, and Angus regretfully had to release Juan's hand to take Sasha's. "Sasha this is my brother Angus." 
 
    "You're even more beautiful than Ewan described. I'm so glad to finally meet you." As good manners dictated, Angus gave his attention to Sasha, but his heart was still staring at the gorgeous man at her side. Juan Navarro, what a kick in the head. He would have canceled tonight if he'd had the option and now here he was standing inches away from his forever mate. He was a very lucky man. 
 
    They all went inside and were seated at a table for four near the back. Angus was anxious to get the conversation rolling. He wanted to know everything about his mate, everything. This was amazing but also a little terrifying. Juan was tall and thin but not too thin, he was just right. His face was warm and pleasing with a lovely caramel complexion.  
 
    Angus pulled his dragon back and held him in place. Juan was human and like all humans would require time and care. He had laughed at Ewan’s plight but now he understood why Ewan was willing to tie himself into knots for Sasha. It was all clear now as the deep feelings of purpose and desire were becoming fixed in his thoughts. 
 
    The conversation was light during the appetizers and Ewan was monopolizing Sasha, so Angus decided to ask some questions of his own and hoped he’d get the answers he wanted. Unfortunately, one of the first thing out of Juan’s mouth after Angus had shared some of his own information, was a declaration of commitment. 
 
    "I'm currently in a relationship," Juan stated as if he thought he needed to. Angus just stared for a moment before he could school his features and tamp down his thundering disappointment.  
 
    He pulled back at that point and let the conversation rattle on without him for a while as he tried to wrap his mind around this development. He wanted to ask questions and demand the name of this person, but he had no right, so he kept quiet. 
 
    The magnitude of displeasure, distress and simple frustration he was feeling at Juan’s announcement was causing a numbing sensation to ripple across his skin. He felt his dragon also respond by pushing forward readying to simply snatch their mate and fly away. The dragon always went for the most expedient solution.  
 
    Angus settled his dragon and carefully placed a wall between his needs and the best interests of his mate. He would keep an eye on Juan in the hope that circumstances could change or weren’t what they appeared.  He wasn’t going to second guess Fate. Juan Navarro was his mate and he would not be denied his mate. 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER TWO 
 
      
 
    Juan was so pissed at himself he couldn’t look up from his plate. Why did he say he was in a relationship? It was ludicrous. What he had with Jeff had been far from what any normal person would describe as a relationship and besides, it was over. He and Jeff were through so why did he even mention it?  
 
    He saw Angus’s face drop as he uttered those stupid words and he felt him pull away. The realization that he may have ruined everything that might have been possible with Angus ripped through him and left him desolate in a way that only a real loss could achieve. He’d just met the guy and yet he didn’t want to scare him away. But it was too late now the damage was done.  
 
    They’d been having a nice conversation and then he had to go and make that asinine statement. He glanced at Sasha who was looking at him like he was insane and shaking her head, but she did not contradict him or interfere.   
 
    He’d learned that both Angus and Ewan worked security and that they and the rest of the men at the Dragon Lodge, as it was known, were originally from Scotland and members of a Clan. The mood had been light and beautiful, and he killed it. Why did he allow Jeff to destroy everything nice in his life? Thankfully their food arrived, and discussion slowed to comments about the meal. 
 
    Juan kept stealing glances at the handsome Angus Keith who smelled like fire and freshness, like a soothing bonfire on a cold night. Angus and Ewan definitely looked like brothers. Both had jet black hair and vivid green eyes but whereas Ewan's face was soft and almost pretty, Angus's was all sharp angles and hard planes. They were both large imposing men, but Angus had a quality about him that made Juan feel safe just being near him.  He had that savage protector aura that was sexy as all hell. 
 
    He noticed that Angus watched him as well. Juan wished he could take back his outburst and remove Jeff from this dinner. Angus had cut him off the moment Jeff was mentioned. He went from interested, maybe even attracted, to simply cordial in a millisecond. He probably thought that I mentioned it just to back him off. Juan wasn’t sure why he said it. It was too confusing for him to figure out right now.  
 
    Angus glanced over at Juan who was purposely trying to avoid eye contact with him. This had to be the hardest meal he ever ate. The food was delicious but getting it past the lump in his throat was difficult. Angus sensed that Juan was regretting his words, but it was better to know the score now than after Angus had declared his intent to pursue. Angus sensed that there was a lot more to that simple yet shattering statement.  
 
    Juan didn't explain the relationship and made no mention further of who this guy was or how long they'd been together. It was a cold feeling and even his dragon was getting the impression that it wasn’t what it appeared. Juan had secrets and Angus planned on discovering every single one.  
 
    He would stay close without stalking, well maybe a little stalking, and learn what he could. He’d noticed the look that Sasha had shot Juan when he made the declaration and it gave support to his belief that there was more to the story. Fate had brought them together today, so there had to be a reason for it. From what he’d witnessed over the past few years, Fate’s timing was always spot on. 
 
    Ewan and Sasha were focused on themselves throughout the dinner and it was adorable. Angus watched as Ewan listened with bated breath as Sasha told him about her day and her plans for the weekend. Yes, it was adorable, if it wasn't for the gut-wrenching discovery of Juan as his own mate followed by his relationship declaration, Angus would have had fun teasing Ewan about it later. 
 
    After dessert, which Angus found excruciating because Juan ordered chocolate mouse and ate it like he was making love to it, Sasha suggested they call it an evening. Ewan was not ready to end the evening and asked to take Sasha to the park at the city center to walk off dinner and talk. Everyone waited. 
 
    “I’m Juan’s ride home, so I’ll have to decline for tonight.” She told him, and her scent proved she was sincerely sorry. 
 
    “I came with Angus so why doesn’t Angus drive Juan home and you can take me to the park?” Ewan figured it out on the fly as Sasha was slowly getting to her feet. Everyone waited for Sasha’s decision. 
 
    She glanced at Juan who immediately told her to go. “If Angus can’t drive me home, I am well able to call a taxi. Go and have fun.” He demanded while pushing her in Ewan’s direction. 
 
    "I'll drive you home Juan," Angus stated and would not take no for an answer. He was driving him home and perhaps he would get a look at the boyfriend. He would appreciate the opportunity to size up the competition. 
 
    “You don’t have to.” Juan insisted softly, his heart was not in the denial. 
 
    “Come on Juan, you’re with me.” Angus insisted and not softly.  
 
    Juan was secretly excited at the prospect of getting to spend time alone with Angus. He decided to take his chances and just roll with it. He wasn’t going to mess up Sasha’s evening with her handsome boyfriend. Also, maybe he would be able to repair some of the damage inflicted by the ‘relationship’ outburst.  
 
    “Thanks.” He said and fell into step beside Angus. Sasha and Ewan waved goodbye and were quickly on their way leaving Juan and Angus on the sidewalk. 
 
    “Hop in and you can tell me where you live.” Angus sounded less reserved now and Juan prayed he didn’t mess things up again. He wanted to get to know Angus better. Angus was a nice guy, a big and lethal looking nice guy.  
 
    Angus hadn’t mentioned a significant other, but Juan wouldn’t doubt Angus’s dance card was full. Juan was being delusional, thinking that he had a chance with someone the caliber of Angus Keith, but damn it was nice to dream.  
 
    "Thank you," Juan said again and jumped into the front seat of the large black truck. It was immaculate and smelled like Angus, all fresh and masculine. It was obvious that Angus took good care of and respected his things and that spoke well of the man. Every minute he spent with him made Juan wish that things were different, and that Angus could be interested in someone like him. 
 
    Once they were seated and belted in, Angus asked for directions. “That’s not far from the University.” He stated. 
 
    “It’s Jeff’s house.” Juan blurted for no particular reason. He should have added, and I don’t intend to be there much longer, but he didn’t because it would sound desperate and weird at this point. 
 
    “It’s a nice area of town.” Angus offered with a soft smile. 
 
    "It's close to the library," Juan said for lack of anything else. 
 
    “You like the library?” Angus continued softly. 
 
    “I go there often. It’s quiet and private.” 
 
    “You make it sound like an escape.” 
 
    "It's where I go when I need space." Juan wanted to say, space and peace but thought it would sound maudlin. Angus was making small talk, he didn't want Juan's innermost thoughts and turmoil. 
 
    This wasn't a date, they'd been thrown together because their siblings were dating and nothing more and Juan needed to keep that clear. Daydreaming about a gorgeous sexy biker was not going to get him anywhere. He was letting his imagination run away with him. 
 
    "I'm glad you have that place," Angus said when Juan failed to explain further. Angus felt his mate's growing sadness and ached to help but he didn't understand it or where it was coming from. He took a risk and reached across the bench seat and placed his hand over Juan's that was resting on his thigh. "I'm glad that we met." He said because it was exactly how he was feeling. 
 
    Juan turned, and his eyes spoke volumes. They were warm and bright and held a hint of mischief. Angus melted on the spot. “Me too.” He said softly and then glanced away. Angus gave his hand another squeeze and then let go. 
 
    It wasn't long before Angus was pulling into the driveway of a light-yellow bungalow with off-white trim. He parked behind a beat up little hatchback. Angus was at a loss as to how to proceed in regard to the conversation on the way here. He could feel his mate's trepidation and was hard-pressed to put a cause to it. He almost seemed to be afraid to go home. 
 
    Angus watched as Juan surveyed the area as if looking for clues or something. He didn't get out of the truck right away and Angus took that as a positive until he saw the fear in Juan's gaze as he looked towards the front porch of the seemingly sweet little yellow house. 
 
    "What's wrong?" He asked as soft and non-judgmentally as was possible for him at a time like this. Tell me what it is, and I'll make it go away, he wanted to add but didn't. 
 
    Juan swung his head around and looked surprised. "Nothing really, it's just that Jeff usually puts the dogs in the backyard and closes the gate, but the dogs are running free in the yard." 
 
    Juan turned back to the yard and Angus noticed a large, sleek and muscled German Shepherd come racing around the side of the little house with its teeth bared. He was closely followed by another. Angus was stunned by the ferocious nature of the two beasts. These were not house pets.  
 
    "I'll wait in my car until he returns," Juan said and made to get out of the truck. Angus took him by the upper arm and stopped him. 
 
    “Why does he have dogs like these and why hasn’t he made them accepting of you? This is outrageous.” Angus quickly jumped out of the truck and began to walk towards the two growling beasts. No one was going to threaten his mate and especially not two mangy dogs. 
 
    Juan hurried to catch up and tried to stop Angus from getting too near the dogs. “No, please, stay back they’re dangerous.” He urged, and Angus stopped to glance down at the man looking worried and upset and gripping his upper arm. Angus reached over and patted Juan’s hand gently. 
 
    “Have these dogs hurt you?” Angus was getting upset and he knew he had to keep it calm or his dragon would finish the dogs in one breath. He pinned Juan with a stare that compelled him to speak. 
 
    “Jeff had left them out and I didn’t know they were out. They attacked me on the way to my car. It was just a few stitches and he promised to have them trained but he never did.” Angus noticed the tone of Juan’s voice go from one emotion to another. His anger, complacency, irritation, it was all there and most of all he was afraid for Angus’s safety.  
 
    Angus was touched by his mate’s sincere concern for him. He squeezed Juan’s hand that was gripping his arm and assured him that the dogs would not hurt him. “I have a way with animals.” He explained with confidence. 
 
    Juan appeared to understand and let go but stayed close as Angus approached the gate and swung it open. Angus could feel his mate moving up behind him but also kept a distance.  
 
    Immediately the two dogs came tearing towards Angus with their teeth bared and blood in their eyes until they were close enough to get a whiff of exactly what Angus was. They stopped so fast their forward momentum nearly bent them in half as they fell back over themselves and began to crawl on their bellies whining until they flipped to their backs. 
 
    Angus flashed his dragon at them, turning his eyes and face in a fraction of an instant but the dogs saw him, and their terror was real. He usually didn’t scare animals, but these two idiots deserved it. Considering the fact that they had harmed his mate, they were lucky to still be alive.  
 
    He reached down and patted their bellies and motioned for them to stand which they did instantly and sat ready to receive their next order. Their allegiance had shifted immediately to the strongest member in the pack. 
 
    Juan was just a few steps behind him and he reached back to beckon him forward. "They won't hurt you ever again," Angus stated while keeping his gaze trained on the two offenders. 
 
     Juan took Angus’ hand and stepped up to stand beside him. Angus then slipped his arm around Juan’s back and held him as he instructed the dogs to approach. He felt Juan jerk nervously back as the dogs came closer, but he stayed by Angus’ side.  
 
    The trust he showed was treasured by Angus beyond anything he could have said or done. Angus held him close squeezing him against his side and relishing the contact. The scent of his mate had shifted, and the fear was draining away and being replaced by a heady aroma of excitement. Angus pulled him closer and drank it in.  
 
    “Trust me.” He told him, and Juan completely relaxed as if on cue. He took Juan’s hand and held it as each dog came up and sniffed it, licked it and then backed off and returned to a seated position. Angus communicated to the dogs his connection to the human, and the dogs responded.  
 
    Angus knew that Juan would have no more problem with them but was still averse to leaving. There was something wrong here. Whatever relationship he had with Jeff, Angus knew for a fact that it wasn’t healthy. It was gradually becoming clear to him why Fate had brought them together at this time. 
 
    Angus wanted to stay and have it out with Jeff, but he knew that Juan would probably not appreciate his interference. The thought of leaving his mate was becoming more and more difficult. He held him close and thought over his options. 
 
    Juan was stunned by the masterful way that Angus had handled the dogs. “That was impressive. I didn’t know that dogs this vicious could be brought to heel so quickly.” 
 
    “These two just needed a little re-education.” Angus squinted at the dogs and they straightened and sat stiffly. “Why would your boyfriend have attack dogs as pets?” Angus asked.  
 
    "I don't know, he worries, I guess," Juan whispered and glanced away. 
 
    Obviously not about you, though. Angus wanted to say but held his tongue. Juan was becoming embarrassed and Angus did not want to leave him in a defeated mindset. Angus stepped back and motioned for the dogs to take off across the yard, which they did instantly.  
 
    “Call them.” He told Juan. Juan did so, and the dogs came quickly forward to stand in front of Juan. They were calm and attentive and showed no sign of aggression. 
 
    “Can I pet them?” He asked. 
 
    "Sure." Juan moved away from Angus and towards the two dogs. He tentatively reached out his hand and touched the dogs head and then began petting him. He did the same to the next and both dogs appeared to accept it. 
 
    “This is remarkable, I can’t thank you enough.” Angus was proud that he was able to give his mate this gift of control and safety. He watched as Juan petted both dogs. “They don’t seem like the same dogs. What a relief.” 
 
    “Do you have your phone on you?” Angus asked. 
 
    “Yes, why?” Juan stood up but continued to sporadically pat the dogs head that was nearest to him. 
 
    “Here’s my number.” He rattled off the numbers. “I want it in your phone and if you ever have a problem, of any kind, call me.” He noticed Juan start to shake his head so stopped him before he could speak. “My brother and your sister are headed to the altar, we both know that, so you and I can be friends and you can call me. You are allowed to do that.” He assured and reached out to squeeze Juan’s upper arm punctuating his words. 
 
    Juan smiled and laughed softly, his apprehension suddenly seemed to disappear. “Yes, they are certainly smitten with each other, that was glaringly obvious. He seems like a good man with her best interest at heart and I couldn’t be happier for her.” Angus watched as Juan typed his number into his phone. 
 
    “Call me, don’t hesitate, promise me.” Angus knew he was pushing hard, maybe too hard, but he couldn’t leave without some kind of assurance. 
 
    "Okay, I promise to call you if I'm in trouble," Juan said, and the smile stayed in place and Angus could feel the man's relief. Angus pulled Juan close using the hand he was holding his upper arm with and kissed him quickly on the forehead. 
 
    It was a dangerous move, but he just couldn’t stop himself and he didn’t really try. He brought his other hand up and cupped the side of Juan’s head in his palm as he held the kiss for longer than was probably appropriate but, again, he didn’t care. 
 
    Angus stepped back and stared into Juan’s deep brown depths and saw the answering desire. He turned away and without another word, took off to his truck not waiting for a verbal response. He waved as he pulled out onto the road and reluctantly drove away.  
 
    … 
 
    Juan stood there dazed for a minute, watching Angus walk back across the lawn and jump into his truck. He wasn’t sure how to react, the kiss was gentle and reassuring and was exactly what he needed right now. He touched his forehead where it was tingling and smiled. No kiss had ever felt as perfect as Angus’s kiss.  
 
    Bending at the waist, he patted both dogs on the head and pointed to the backyard. They took off like a shot and Juan followed, closing the gate which kept them in the backyard. He watched them for a few minutes. This wasn't the first time Jeff left them loose so as to be able to attack Juan or make it impossible to enter the house. What a sick game, what a sick man. 
 
    The dogs were no longer an issue now since Angus had taught them respect and acceptance in one of the fastest dog training moments Juan had ever been a witness to. The man was a marvel.  
 
    It was going on ten o’clock and Jeff still wasn’t back. Juan wasn’t concerned wherever he was he was most certainly enjoying himself with David or whoever he was currently screwing. Juan tossed his keys on the table by the front door and started locking up for the night.  
 
    He noticed a message blinking on the answering machine so hit the button. It was Jeff saying he was going to be late and Juan could actually hear someone laughing in the background. What a fucking piece of shit. 
 
    Juan decided he was done right now. No hesitating, he was done. He wasn't going to wait to get the bakery back in Jeff's hands and make sure he had all his things out of the house. Fuck it he was packing his things and was going to be out of there by morning. He didn't owe that bastard anything and certainly not courtesy or respect. 
 
    Tomorrow he was going to his bookstore and he was giving his sister the day off. He erased the message and headed up to his room. He and Jeff hadn’t been sharing a room now for nearly ten months  
 
    After he’d started taking over the bakery and was getting up at four every morning, Jeff decided it would be better if Juan had his own room. Jeff made it sound like he was doing him the favor, but he knew all along it was so Jeff could sleep undisturbed while Juan took over Jeff’s responsibilities. It was all so subtle and slow that Juan didn’t realize he was being used until he couldn’t see a way out without hurting his feelings.  
 
    The mind games were relentless and having a soft heart, Juan fell easily at first for Jeff's sad-sack persona and excuses and stepped right up to help out. Unfortunately helping out turned into doing it all while Jeff attended meetings and professed to be growing the business. 
 
    It was all bullshit and Juan knew it, but for some fucked up reason he thought he had to stay. He wasn’t going to give the guy a second thought. He didn’t have to prepare to leave, fuck it all, he was leaving. Jeff could just go fuck himself.  
 
    He lay in bed after calling his sister and leaving her a message stating he was moving in tomorrow but just for a couple of days. He would try not to be a burden and he wouldn’t stay long only until he found a suitable apartment.  
 
    There was a room over his bookstore that he could clean out and move into in the short term he supposed. He didn’t want to impose on Sasha considering she had Ewan in her life now and would need her privacy. 
 
    He had his luggage and boxes packed and stacked on the far end of the front porch so if Jeff came home before Juan left he wouldn’t notice them. He was struck by the lack of things he actually had at Jeff’s. Most of his things were still in storage. He’d never really moved in. That was telling in itself. 
 
    Juan planned to leave in the morning long before Jeff was home or out of bed whichever. He should have left yesterday but hindsight was always the clearest. He lay down fully dressed on top of his bed and thought to get a couple of hours of sleep. 
 
    As the night wore on his mind shifted and was gradually filled with thoughts of the strong compassionate man he met at dinner. Angus was unlike any man he’d been with. He was gentle, yet strong and commanding. He didn’t even have to say anything to get respect, which was made obvious by his handling of the dogs. He was everything Juan wanted in his life.  
 
    He fell asleep slowly filled with the anticipation of new things and better times ahead. His mind and his sleep continued to be dominated by the presence of a dark-haired, green-eyed man of particular distinction. 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER THREE 
 
      
 
    Angus pulled into the long drive that led to the Lodge and parked near the garages on the left. They held the cycles and other items that were personal to the dragon clan. The garage on the right held their vehicles, SUVs, trucks etc. He exited the truck and hurried to the backyard. He could hear talking and some music playing and assumed the Clan was out enjoying the evening. 
 
    He needed to speak with Calum about Juan and what would be his best avenue for acceptance. He would have to wait until later it would seem as he rounded the back of the Lodge and saw everyone on the deck.  
 
    Calum and his mate Chance were seated together near the front and were engaged in discussion with Calum's brother Bryn. It was a warm and beautiful night for a family gathering. Angus stood back for a moment and took it in. He was a fortunate man to have such wonderful and loving people in his life. Family was everything. 
 
    “Hey, Angus.” He heard his name yelled and started forward. It was Donell who called to him. “Come and join us.” He handed Angus a beer as soon as he stepped up onto the deck. Angus noticed Donell had his arm around his mate Will and was holding him close as usual.  
 
    They’d had an unfortunately rough start and Donell was still making it up to Will. He didn’t let the Fae get too far from him and Angus understood fully now the drive and pain that Donell had felt while pursuing his mate. You never really comprehend the magnitude of the feelings involved with finding your mate until you find your mate. No explanations could ever come close to meeting the truth.  
 
    Angus sat and enjoyed the remainder of the evening with his family. He looked around and took in the changes that had taken place in the past few years and the joy that had befallen them all. Calum’s mate Chance was newly pregnant with the first of the children to be born to the Clan in over two hundred years. It was the fulfillment of their quest and an honor to their King. 
 
    There were many mates within the Clan now and there was the hope for many future offspring. The mates were a welcome addition, some were strong, some were gentle souls, some were crazy intelligent and others just plain clever.  
 
    They were all outstanding in their own way and his mate would soon join them. As well as Ewan’s mate, Sasha.  Juan was going to love it here. The man had a quick wit that had been demonstrated during dinner while teasing his sister.  He also had a distinct spark of mischief and excitement which Angus longed to explore.  
 
    His mind shifted to the kiss. Juan had looked shocked but also passionate. He was not immune to Angus and his dragon. There was a fire there that Angus just needed to stoke.  As soon as the crowd started to thin out and mated couples began to drift off to their respective quarters, Angus moved to address his Chieftain.  
 
    “I found my mate.” He stated as he stood in front of the plush bench seat that Calum and Chance were reclining upon. “There are concerns, though.” He added.  
 
    "Sit," Calum instructed and Angus pulled up a chair to sit in front of him. Chance got up and excused himself after placing a loving kiss to Calum's lips. Calum caressed his cheek and then his belly, love so plainly in his gestures. "I'll meet you in our room, my love." He told him, and Chance headed inside. 
 
    "Thank you, Calum." Angus rubbed his palms together and thought about where to start. 
 
    "Start at the beginning, Angus," Calum told him with a knowing grin. 
 
    Angus began with Ewan and Sasha who were a known fact already and then moved onto meeting Sasha’s brother Juan. “The problem being is that he’s in a relationship. How do I pursue a man who is already committed to another?” 
 
    “You know that Fate brings people together at a point in time that benefits them both. For Fate to reveal Juan to you at this time means either he needs you most right now or you need him or now is the best time for a positive bond to occur.” Calum spoke the words that Angus knew to be true.  
 
    He told Calum of the situation with the dogs and Juan's behavior during the ride home. "Those dogs were there to control and to terrorize Juan, not protect him," Angus stated gruffly. "He couldn't get into the house. He would have had to wait in his car for the asshole to get home and I don’t think this is the first time that this has happened. Juan seemed too familiar with the scene.” Angus shook his head. 
 
    “Of all my family, you are the one most insightful in your thinking process. You rarely act irrationally or without considerable forethought. You plan, and you attack, and you succeed because that is your forte. You will know what to do when the time comes to act.” Calum leaned forward and patted Angus’s knee before leaning back into his seat.  
 
    "Trust your instincts and don't hold back. The relationship doesn't sound as if it is stable or thriving. Fate brought you to him and I believe he is going to need you, Angus. Stay close, make the excuses and put yourself in his sight as often as possible." Calum rubbed his chin and then glanced inside the Lodge through the large sliding glass doors. 
 
    “You said he is managing the bakery downtown.” Angus nodded. “I think we will need a standing order for a couple of dozen donuts to be picked up daily.” He smiled, and Angus barked a laugh. 
 
    “I will gladly make sure they arrive daily, sir.” He saluted Calum. 
 
    “I’m counting on you Angus, you know these beasts,” He gestured to the men inside.  “Their demand for donuts in insatiable.”  
 
    … 
 
    Juan came awake with a start and bolted to a sitting position in his bed. The room was dark except for the light coming through his window from a street lamp. He glanced around but nothing was amiss. He slowly slipped out of bed and walked over to the window, he noticed a light shining under his door indicating that the hall light was on. 
 
    He listened and heard the distinct sound of heavy steps coming up the stairs. Jeff must have returned. He glanced at the clock on his dresser and saw that it was three-fifteen in the morning. Feeling unnerved for some reason, Juan crept silently to his bedroom door and locked it. He wasn’t sure why, but his sixth sense was telling him to stay safe. 
 
    Juan quietly walked over and sat down on the edge of his bed and waited. He heard Jeff grumbling and slamming around obviously irritated about something and sounding as if he’d had too much to drink. He tried Juan’s door but didn’t persist when it became obvious that it was locked.  
 
    He was still seated on the edge of the bed when several minutes later he was startled by the sudden sound of the alarm that he’d set the previous morning. He was not going into the bakery today, so he quickly quelled the annoying clock and stretched out on his bed. He would wait to make sure Jeff was asleep before he left. He didn’t want to be dealing with an angry drunk. 
 
    The sun was not up yet, it was dark as it was every morning as he prepared to head off to Jeff’s bakery. He lay there for another half hour before getting up and heading downstairs. He called Trudy, one of the bakers and let her know that he would not be in.  
 
    "I won't be back at all actually." He admitted. "Jeff will be taking over management from now on, so direct your questions or concerns to him." He said his goodbyes and he felt like a huge weight had been lifted off his shoulders. 
 
    He leaned on the kitchen counter and stared out the back window at the dogs as they sat staring at the house. He wasn’t sure what message Angus had given the dogs, but they seemed calmer and more in control of themselves. They looked like happier dogs.  
 
    His mind never seemed to be far from Angus Keith. The man left an impression, that was for sure. Whether it was his crazy good looks, sexy walk, or his ability to subdue vicious dogs, Juan wasn’t sure.  
 
    Having met Angus had given Juan a strength and clarity that had been eluding him. He wasn't sure when it started to slip away from him, but it had been a steady drain until he was just existing and not really living anymore. 
 
    His bookstore was doing great under the care of his sister, but it wasn’t right for her to have to caretake his responsibilities while Juan carried all of Jeff’s responsibilities. Yes, Angus had lit a fire in him that Juan would be forever grateful for.  
 
    “Sasha, I’m coming into the bookstore today so why don’t you take the day off and spend it with Ewan?” Juan shot her a quick text as he left Jeff’s house. He loaded his things into his small car and headed off to his sister’s home.  
 
    It was early, but he had a key and she was expecting him. They’d texted for a while last night before he’d laid down and she was eager to have him out of Jeff’s home. She even offered to come over and help him move last night, but Juan wanted a clean getaway with as little drama as possible. 
 
    … 
 
    Angus had been awakened in the night by a strong sense of uneasiness and it took him a couple of minutes to realize it wasn’t his. He was picking up on a feeling being transmitted by Juan.  
 
    His dragon began to get restless in reaction to his mate’s uneasiness, so he got up and went downstairs. He went out onto the back deck and sat down taking in the sounds and scents of the night. It calmed him and allowed him to stay focused on Juan without the added urge to kill something. He wanted Juan out of that house and away from the man who took such pleasure in his suffering.  
 
    Juan wasn't in danger at the moment, there was no fear present in his mood, but he was agitated none the less. As Calum had pointed out, the relationship between Juan and Jeff appeared strained. Whatever was happening at the little yellow bungalow, Juan was feeling impatient, that was coming through very clearly. 
 
    After about an hour of staying connected to make sure Juan was safe, Angus was flooded with a feeling of relief and wellbeing. Whatever the cause, Juan was suddenly energized, and the feeling was exhilarating for Angus. Their mate bond was getting stronger, and the overall good feeling Juan was experiencing was telegraphed clearly.  
 
    It was still dark so rather than return to his room, Angus let loose his dragon and flew to the mountain. It would allow his dragon to expend its pent-up energy. He wouldn’t want his dragon on edge the next time he saw Juan. The outcome could be shocking but also fantastic.  
 
    He grinned to himself at the prospect of claiming his mate. The man was filling his heart and his mind completely full. The feelings, the need, the near desperation just kept building as the hours ticked by. He never realized that waiting could be physically painful. 
 
    The mountain was dark and quiet just as he liked it. The Clan had been steadily buying up the mountain acreage and now owned all but a small twenty-acre parcel on the base of the far side. It was secluded enough that even if someone decided to build on it, they would not be privy to the activity of the dragon clan. 
 
    Calum had offered ten times the worth of the property but for some reason, the owner refused to sell. In the end, Calum had erected full growth pines to make the border of the property denser and installed a fence that surrounded three sides of the twenty acres. Someday they would acquire the entire mountain, but for now, they were satisfied. 
 
    Several of the mated couples had built private cabins on the mountain as a getaway when they wanted to be alone rather than among the throngs at the Lodge. Calum had also erected a large communal cottage that he called the Gatehouse to be available to all. It was a place to be yourselves and let your dragons free. It was even larger than the Lodge. Calum like a lot of room.  
 
    Angus didn't go to the Gatehouse but rather flew through the treetops until the sun began to peak over the horizon. He returned to the Lodge fresh and ready for the day ahead. In a few hours, he would head to the bakery to behold his delightful mate.  
 
    … 
 
    Juan felt happy and at home the minute he stepped back inside Horizon Books. Why he’d let Jeff push him into abandoning his own dreams in favor of Jeff’s proved to be a sad commentary on their lives together.  
 
    He hadn’t been to the bookstore in nearly six months. He’d taken to managing from afar through Sasha and the internet. That was no way to run a business, a business he’d nurtured and built over the past nine years into a thriving enterprise. He was back, and his focus would be on his own interest and his own future. He took a deep breath and marveled at the beauty of freedom. 
 
    ... 
 
    “Angus bring those donuts over here.” Several of the guys called out to Angus as he walked in the back door with two dozen donuts. He’d planned on seeing Juan at the bakery but the young lady at the counter said he wasn’t coming in today. By her careful wording and expressions which she had no control over whatsoever, Angus figured he was right in thinking something major went down last night. 
 
    “He’s at his bookstore Horizon Books on State Street, just South of the University.” She added with a polite smile. Angus decided to drop off the donuts at the Lodge and head over for some light reading at Horizon Books. Juan had spoken briefly about the bookstore, but Angus hadn’t been aware that Juan owned the bookstore that his sister managed.  
 
    “Angus, over here.” Angus stopped as he was stepping off the deck and turned around to see Ewan coming out the back door. “I was with Sasha last night when Juan texted her and said he was moving in. He left his bastard boyfriend and moved in with Sasha this morning, early like five in the morning.” Angus was so overjoyed as Ewan continued to deliver the best news ever.  
 
    “Apparently, he broke it off with Jeff a couple of days ago but was biding his time in order to get his things out of the home. Something happened last night that made him just cut and run, no plans and no goodbyes. Sasha was so pleased. She’s a good sister.” He smiled in adoration of his mate.  
 
    “Juan dumped the Frazer Bakery back in Jeff’s lap and he’s back at his bookstore.” Ewan gave a speculative look and then added. “Did you have anything to do with Juan’s sudden desire to cut and run?” 
 
    “God, I hope so.” He declared loud enough for everyone to hear. Angus jumped from the deck and started towards his truck. 
 
    “Where are you going?” Ewan asked with a teasing grin. 
 
    “To the bookstore.” He laughed. “I have an unattached mate to claim.”  
 
    “Aren’t you glad I made you come to dinner with me?” Ewan added looking for his earned appreciation and credit. 
 
    “I will forever be in your debt Ewan, forever.” 
 
    … 
 
      
 
    It was nearing eleven when Juan heard the front door swing open and then slam shut. It wasn’t the wind it was someone making an entrance and Juan had a pretty good idea who it was. He moved from behind the counter because he didn’t want to get trapped back there and waited for Jeff to make his appearance.  
 
    He was actually surprised to see him so early. Considering his night and activity Juan assumed he would be in bed all day. But the sooner this was over the better. 
 
    Jeff came straight for him with a look of broken defeat and angry betrayal, two things he often used independently to get Juan to knuckle under, but this is the first time he used them simultaneously. It showed that he was less sure of his mark and was pulling out everything that had worked in the past. 
 
    Juan felt no guilt or sense of responsibility, he only felt relief at finally separating and he felt hope for his future. He hadn’t felt hope in a long time.  
 
    Jeff came up close and tried to tower over him. Jeff was taller than him but not that tall, he wasn’t as tall as Angus or as devastatingly handsome as Angus. Juan shook his head wondering how that thought had taken over his mind and then smiled. 
 
    “Is that smile for me, baby?” Jeff spoke softly and leaned down as if going in for a kiss, but Juan stepped back and away before he could land it.  
 
    "No, it's for my new life and the pleasure at being back where I belong," Juan spoke firm but took another step back from Jeff when his expression darkened, and his hands became fists. 
 
    “You ungrateful bitch.” He barked, his mood turning on a dime from injured lover to hateful aggressor. “You lead me on with promises and dreams and then you leave me cold.” He turned his back in a show of fake emotional overload and Juan rolled his eyes. He wanted to laugh, there were no promises and definitely do dreams. 
 
    "Please leave," Juan stated flatly. Unfortunately, Jeff did not leave but rather rushed Juan and pinned him against the counter with a hand on either side bracing the edge of the counter. Now he was going to try the fear tactic. Juan was not impressed and pushed back with his palms against Jeff's chest. "Back off." He demanded but Jeff just chuckled. 
 
    “How did you get into the house last night?” Jeff asked unexpectedly while taking a step back, but he never took his eyes off Juan. 
 
    “The dogs and I finally came to an understanding.” Juan did not elaborate beyond that. 
 
    “I was told they would respond to only me. I’ll have to return them.” He smiled, and it made his face look so cold. 
 
    “You left them out on purpose.” 
 
    “I always left them out on purpose.” 
 
    “That’s what I figured. Now get out.” Juan was agitated but he fought to not let it show. He held his ground and leveled his tone as he watched Jeff stand there and weigh his options.  
 
    “For now, but I will be back Juan. You may think you can just walk away, but you’ll soon find out that no one walks away from me unless I tell them to.” 
 
    “Get the fuck out. Get out.” Juan’s control was slipping as moved towards Jeff getting him off balance. “And don’t you dare ever threaten me again.” He added as Jeff abruptly turned and headed for the door.  
 
    Angus was just entering when Jeff brushed roughly past him and out the door. Angus shot him a look of contempt. Jeff grunted while avoiding eye contact and hurried away. Angus turned his gaze to where Juan stood looking irritated and angry. Angus closed the door and approached Juan. 
 
    "Are you alright?" He asked while giving Juan a once-over to make sure there were no injuries, of the physical kind at least. He moved up close to where Juan stood at the end of the counter. 
 
    “Yes, just some bullshit I’m dealing with.” Juan was minimizing. 
 
    “I know that was Jeff and I know that you left him and the bakery, so I’ll ask again, are you alright?” Angus was not one to beat around the bush. Juan looked shocked for a moment before breaking into an embarrassed smile. 
 
    “I forgot your connection to my sister.” He dropped his gaze to the floor and began to move away but Angus reached out and stayed him with a hand on his forearm. 
 
    "Ewan said you're staying with Sasha and that you broke up with Jeff Frazer three days ago," Angus said and then added. "So why did you tell me last night that you were in a relationship?" 
 
    “I was still in Jeff’s house and I didn’t want you to think I was with someone and not telling you.” Juan shook his head and glanced away freshly embarrassed. “It was so convoluted that I didn’t know how to explain it without telling you more than you probably wanted to know. I’m sorry I misled you.” Juan glanced around the room and then looked up at Angus. “If it’s any consolation, I regretted my words immediately, but then I didn’t know how to fix it.”  
 
    “I’m glad you’re a free man, Juan.” Angus smiled and patted him on the shoulder. He wasn’t going to waste time with explanations for things already resolved. The fact that Juan admitted he was interested was enough.  
 
    “I just moved out this morning. I should have done it a year ago or yesterday before I met you and then I wouldn’t have had to mention that asshole at all.” Juan sounded a little overwhelmed, but he also sounded sure of himself which gave Angus a sense of relief.  
 
    “I’m glad you’re out and not just because I find you crazy attractive. That man was dangerous, and he could have hurt you. Those dogs were not an accident, he was controlling you.” Angus moved closer and continued to touch his mate’s arm, shoulder, hand, he loved the contact and Juan wasn’t objecting. 
 
    “Yes, I know, but it took me a while to accept that fact.” Juan said very softly as if he were afraid someone might be listening.” 
 
    “It’s a good idea to stay with Sasha for now.” Angus was relieved that Juan was with family and not on his own. He was over-stepping himself, but he was hoping Juan didn’t notice. Juan stopped and turned to regard him thoughtfully before answering. 
 
    “It’s just for a few days. I plan to clean out the room upstairs and use it for a while. It’s not large but good enough for now. It will give me a chance to look around and find a place I like. Besides, with Sasha and Ewan getting so close I don’t want to get in the way.” Juan raised his hand stopping Angus from commenting and then continued. “I know they don’t mind and have made it very clear, but I mind.” Juan held him with a steely stare until Angus nodded his understanding if not his agreement. 
 
    "You're welcome at the Lodge. We have many rooms and the Clan is numerous, Jeff will not dare bother you there if he is so inclined." Angus put the offer out but was pretty certain Juan wouldn't accept. 
 
    Juan looked at him like he was surprised but also warmed by the offer. “Thank you for the offer, I appreciate your kindness. Sasha has insisted that I stay with her and once I clean the room upstairs it will be adequate for my needs.” He added and moved to step back behind the counter.  
 
    "Will you have coffee with me?" Angus pushed his dragon forward so as to not so much compel but inspire Juan to continue to trust him. The bond was a forceful connection and Juan would soon begin to feel the link that existed between them. With the relationship no longer a factor in Angus's pursuit, he could begin full-on courting of his mate.  Juan looked up and without too long of a hesitation agreed to coffee. 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER FOUR 
 
      
 
    Juan wasn’t sure why he agreed but part was due to the fact he wanted to get to know this man. Whether it resulted in a relationship down the road or just a friendship, Juan wanted to explore the possibilities.  
 
    What he felt for Angus went beyond the physical, it was a deep connectedness that formed almost as soon as they'd met. He wondered if perhaps they'd known one another in a previous life. The random thought made him smile and Angus quickly took advantage. 
 
    Angus draped his arm around Juan’s shoulder and pulled him in for another quick kiss, this one on his cheek. The kisses seemed so innocent and yet so not, that Juan didn’t know for sure how to respond. He decided to enjoy life for a change and not analyze everything. He looked up at Angus and smiled letting him know his gentle ministrations were welcome.  
 
    Juan called out to Tony, who was working with him today to keep an eye on things while he went out for coffee. Tony was stocking shelves in the back of the store and came forward just in time to witness the cozy embrace of Juan and Angus. 
 
    They walked together side by side across the street to the coffee shop. Angus had let his arm drop from Juan’s shoulders to a light touch on the small of his back. Angus was thoughtful and understood the implications that could be drawn from too much PDA so closely on the heels of his separation from Jeff. He missed the arm over his shoulders and he missed the close proximity of Angus’s strong body, he loved that Angus liked to touch him. 
 
    "My brother is marrying your sister," Angus commented softly. "We are allowed to be seen together. You're not doing anything wrong." He guided Juan to a table off to the side. It gave a view of the front window but was secluded enough to be semi-private. 
 
    Angus held his chair for him and then took the seat opposite him. Juan was amazed at Angus’ ability to read his thoughts and feelings. “Thanks for understanding. You seem to always know what I’m thinking.” He said once they were both seated and had ordered. 
 
    They said nothing for a few minutes as Angus held him in that deep green gaze of his that Juan could feel right down to his toes. When he finally spoke, his voice was deep and serious. 
 
    “I’m going to put my cards on the table.” Angus began. “I want you to know that my goal is to be more than just your friend. I am very interested in you, I felt the connection to you as soon as we met, and it has only grown stronger the more I get to know you. I will go at your speed, as slow as you need me to go but I will not give up and I will not walk away.” Angus continued to stare into Juan’s soulful brown eyes as he waited for a response. 
 
    Juan was held captive by his gaze and could not talk as emotion washed over him. It had been so long since anyone had looked at him the way Angus was looking at him. So long since he had felt want and desire from a man. Angus filled him with the sense of being worthy and cherished. 
 
    "You don't have to say anything, I just wanted you to know how I feel and that I plan on pursuing you," Angus stated clearly his intent and then took a long sip of his coffee. 
 
    "You're very straightforward," Juan remarked and then also took a long sip of his coffee. "I like you too Angus." He said with a cheeky grin that completely lightened the moment. Angus took Juan's hand that rested on the table top and raised it to his lips. He placed several soft kisses on the knuckles before replacing it on the table and covering it with his own. 
 
    Angus smiled and looked at him with a fire blazing in his eyes. It was almost otherworldly.  "You will be mine, Juan Navarro." Juan smiled not realizing how much Angus' words would mean to him. Angus Keith was quickly becoming a very important man in Juan's life. 
 
    "I always know where I stand with you. Your honesty and clarity are two things that have been missing from my life. I want to know you better, Angus. I agree I think we have something." He added the last without thinking about it, he was ending on pure feeling and it was exhilarating. 
 
    Gradually the conversation moved to less combustible subjects like Ewan and Sasha and then to Juan and his plans with the bookshop. "How long have you lived here in Laramie? Angus asked. 
 
    “Sasha and I moved here from Denver ten years ago. I opened Horizon Books nine years ago and Sasha was my first employee. We had a good life together.”  Juan spoke in loving tones when he talked of his sister. She was the one constant in his life that he could always depend on. 
 
    “Your parents live in Denver?” 
 
    "Our parents divorced when Sasha was still quite young. It was an ugly time. I became Sasha's guardian and she moved in with me. Once she finished school, we moved here. I'd worked at a bookstore in Denver and I'd always wanted to own my own shop." Juan knew he was being somewhat cryptic in his answers but there were parts of his life he didn't like to relive, and those parts were no longer important anyway. 
 
    “Why were you running Jeff’s bakery? You don’t strike me as the bakery type. You’re a bookworm, an intellectual, not a baker. Your eyes don’t shine when you speak of the bakery the way they do when you discuss the bookstore.” Juan again marveled at Angus’s astuteness and his fresh truths 
 
    "Jeff asked me to oversee the day to day at the bakery while he was pursuing additional financing to expand. In the beginning, it was just an hour or so here and there and then I was suddenly expected to be there every morning by five and I didn't leave until sometimes six in the evening." Juan shook his head not wanting to sound pathetic. "It was my own fault, I could have told him, no, but instead I became consumed in the bakery and Sasha was left to hold the bookstore together." 
 
    Angus squeezed Juan’s hand in a loving embrace. “I’m glad you’re back at the bookstore, you look happy and hopeful. They’re both good looks on you.” Angus winked, and Juan thought he’d melt at the easy intimacy he felt with this amazing man. 
 
    Reluctantly Juan had to go back to work and eventually they made their way back across the street to stand out front of the store. “If you need me, for anything, call me. If you need help cleaning your room upstairs, call me and I’ll help. If you change your mind and want to make use of one of the rooms at the Lodge, call me.” He punctuated each word with a squeeze of Juan’s hand. “Don’t think about it, just call.” 
 
    Juan nodded and with a nervous quiver to his voice answered. “I will, I promise.” Something passed between them, it was subtle but poignant and Juan knew for a fact that he could depend upon this man. It was an encompassing confidence that felt like a warm blanket. He marveled at the strange turn of his thoughts when thinking about Angus Keith. He was one of a kind and Juan was glad they’d met. 
 
    “Coffee again tomorrow. Same time same place and then I want to take you to dinner tomorrow night. I’d ask for tonight, but I know from Ewan that Sasha has a special meal planned. Until Tomorrow.” Angus stated and turned to walk away as Juan entered the bookstore.  
 
    He watched Angus begin to walk away but then he abruptly turned around and came back with an intensity in his expression that took Juan’s breath away.  
 
    Juan just stood there in shock as Angus cupped the sides of Juan’s head and pulled him in for a deep sensuous kiss that broke all the barriers and crossed all the lines. Juan felt as if he were being consumed and it was the most erotic and exciting moment of his life.  
 
    The kiss sent every nerve into overdrive and he didn’t stop himself from reciprocating. The years of being ignored and dismissed and used were being burned away by the hard-delicious lips of this hard and delicious man. 
 
    Angus wasn’t going to do it but then he began to walk away, and he felt as if his mate was distancing himself and that Jeff, although Juan had left him and ended the relationship, was still standing in the way.  No one stood in the way of a dragon and his mate, so Angus just went with his instincts and hoped for the best. 
 
    He didn’t ask, and he didn’t wait, he pulled Juan in for a kiss that would brand him as the mate of Angus Keith, dragon warrior of Clan Keith. He put every ounce of possessive power and ownership into the kiss and he felt Juan respond and concede to his demand.  
 
    Never had he considered that a kiss could be so perfect and life-changing as this one kiss. He tasted, explored and claimed everything that he touched, and the sensations were electric. He'd never been so hard in his long life as he was at that moment. Angus ate away at Juan's tender deliciousness and groaned when he felt Juan's hands encircle his waist and grip the back of his shirt to steady himself. 
 
    The experience was glorious, and Juan was a willing participant. Always trust your gut. He slowly brought the kiss to an end and wrapped his arms around Juan pulling him up close against him while burying his face against the side of Juan’s head. Angus took several deep breaths drinking in the arousal and pure aroma of his beautiful mate. 
 
    "I want you, Juan. You're everything I ever wanted in a lover and a partner. I know it's fast and you're just coming out of a relationship, but I want you so bad, my love. My future begins with you." Angus emptied his heart right there in front of Horizon Books and it felt wonderful. 
 
    “This is crazy fast, but I feel it too. You’re not alone in this.” Juan took a tentative look around them, but the street and the sidewalk were clear, and they were hidden in the shadow of the entrance.  “The only thing that scares me about this is I’m afraid it may be just a rebound reaction and a need to be with someone.” Juan tried to explain his feelings and his need but struggled to find the right words. 
 
    “I get it but know this, I am not a rebound, and I have never needed anyone in the entirety of my life until I laid eyes on you. I always say what I mean. If I had doubts, even the slightest, I wouldn’t be making these declarations to you.” Angus made himself crystal clear as he rubbed circles on Juan’s back and continued to hold him close. 
 
    “Are you saying that you’re sure enough for the both of us?” Juan laughed softly against Angus’s chest where he was resting his head. This was so bizarre and so fantastic, and he never wanted Angus to leave. 
 
    “I’d marry you right now if I thought there was a chance of you saying yes. So yes, I am sure enough for the both of us.” Angus’s certainty was infectious and soon Juan was finding himself with a new-found confidence as well. 
 
    When Juan started to pull away Angus loosened his grip but did not completely let go. "Tomorrow then." Juan announced. Angus smiled. 
 
    “Tomorrow.” Angus reiterated as he continued to touch and seduce his sexy mate.  
 
    “I do find you damn attractive. Coffee at ten and dinner at six, it’s a date.” Juan agreed, and Angus kissed him quick on the lips and finally released him and turned to walk away. 
 
    “Bye sweetheart.” Angus tossed the endearment over his shoulder. 
 
    “Bye.” 
 
    Juan watched Angus walk down the sidewalk to where his truck was parked. He caught himself staring and licking his lips and remembering the sweet taste and the erotic pressure. He was fully under this man's spell and was enjoying every minute. 
 
    Was he moving too fast? Juan wasn't sure of the answer, but he did know that he didn't want to lose Angus, his strength, his attentiveness, and his sheer presence were near intoxicating and Juan wanted more. 
 
    … 
 
    Angus wished he could have asked for more but pushing Juan too hard was not the way to handle him. It was going to take time. He wished that he could just scoop up his mate and fly away with him. His dragon was putting interesting thoughts into his head and some were worth considering.  
 
    He wanted to taste and touch every inch of Juan’s hard, lean body and enjoy the pleasure of going deep and claiming what was his. The fact that he got hard every time they were close was becoming more and more difficult to conceal and impossible to endure. He wanted his mate safe in his arms and warm in his bed. 
 
    They had a coffee date tomorrow at ten and at that time Angus intended to push for Juan to come to the Lodge. It was a long shot, but he would point out that it was better than living in a room over your business. Maybe he would concede. 
 
    Ewan was going to plant the idea in Sasha’s head tonight of spending the weekend at the Gatehouse. Ewan was more than anxious to get Sasha alone and on his home ground. Their relationship was moving ahead strong, but Ewan had not yet introduced her to the reality that was Clan Keith. The plan was to claim her at the Gatehouse and also show her his dragon. Angus wished him all the best. 
 
    It might prove to be a touchy maneuver with Sasha claimed and bonded and knowing the dragon secret and Juan not, but they would work it out. Right now, Angus’s biggest concern was Jeff and whether he would accept that Juan had left him and move on or if he planned to make trouble for him in some way. He really wanted that guy out of the equation. 
 
    … 
 
    Juan moved the rest of his things from his car into Sasha’s home and agreed to stay until he found more permanent accommodations. She didn’t want him sitting alone in that dreary room over the bookstore. She was probably right since the room didn’t have a proper bathroom only a half bath and the main room couldn’t handle much more than a twin bed. He would have been depressed if he had to stay there too long. 
 
    “I just don’t want to get in the way of you and Ewan.” He explained. 
 
    “Ewan and I can take care of ourselves and you being here is not a problem.” She asserted with her hand on her hip. 
 
    Juan lay on his bed that night in Sasha’s guest room and wondered what it would have been like to have accepted Angus’s offer of a room. The thought brought a wicked smile to his lips. Angus Keith was the most interesting and frankly drop-dead gorgeous man he'd ever had the pure pleasure to meet.   
 
    Juan was certain that Jeff was seeing someone in Denver and that he would move on and forget about Juan soon enough. Jeff never did have a very long attention span. He banished the man and his loathsome behavior from his thoughts and settled in for the night. 
 
    Juan fell asleep thinking about Angus and their coffee date scheduled for tomorrow morning. He couldn’t remember the last time he’d looked forward to something with so much anticipation. 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER FIVE 
 
      
 
    The call came at two-thirty-five, just as Angus was settling in for a few hours of rest. He’d checked on Juan at around midnight and then hung out with the twins, Forbes and Flynn, for a while. His mind was so full of his mate that he had trouble sleeping. 
 
    He grabbed his phone and answered immediately when it rang, his heart telling him of the urgency. “Hello.” 
 
    “Angus, this is Juan.” His voice was panicking, and Angus’s heart began to tighten. “Sasha’s house is on fire. We’re standing on the road with the firemen.” That was all he had to say, and Angus was on his feet and out the door. He called out to Ewan who was on the phone with Sasha and they met at Angus’s truck.  
 
    “We’ll be there in a few minutes, sweetheart, stay close to your sister and the firemen.” Angus was afraid that perhaps someone had set the fire and they might try to harm them now that they were vulnerable and out in the open. He did not say this to Juan. His mate sounded distraught and he didn’t want to add to his upset.  
 
    "Okay, thank you, Angus." Juan was scared but also relieved and it touched Angus's heart to know that his mate had reached out to him during this crisis. Juan found comfort with his dragon mate, a true indicator of their bond. 
 
    They decided on the ride over that Juan and Sasha would move to the Lodge and neither Angus or Ewan would take no for an answer. "They're stubborn, both of them," Ewan warned. 
 
    “We will convince them.” Angus asserted. He needed his mate by his side, the fire was suspicious enough in Angus’s mind to warrant them coming into care. The best protection was at the Lodge and Angus was not going to accept anything else. 
 
    They saw the smoke first billowing into the dark sky. As they got closer the flames could be seen at the base of the house and licking up the right side and the front. The lawn looked to be completely incinerated. At first glance, it looked as if the lawn was set ablaze and then the house caught. Firemen where extinguishing the blaze but there would be extensive damage. 
 
    They quickly parked and ran down the street towards their respective mates. Juan and Sasha were standing together next to the large fire engine. They looked tired and scared. Ewan grabbed Sasha and pulled her into his arms as she began to cry. Angus looked at his mate who was trying desperately to hold it together and it broke his heart. 
 
    Angus wordlessly opened his arms and Juan walked into them and wrapped his arms around Angus’s waist and rested his head against Angus’s chest. It was not long before he felt Juan tremble with the effort it took not to cry. He held him wrapped up tight in his arms and let his dragon sooth his mate’s frayed nerves. 
 
    "The police said it could have started from a cigarette carelessly tossed from a passing vehicle because it appears to have started in the bushes by the front door," Juan mumbled against Angus's chest. 
 
    It was possible but unlikely in Angus’s opinion. It was giving his mate comfort to think it was random, so Angus was not going to contradict. He felt Juan begin to shiver so slipped off his leather jacket off and draped it over Juan’s shoulders and then pulled him back into his arms.  
 
    "It looks like most of the damage is on the outside," Angus commented. 
 
    “We won’t be allowed in until they complete their investigation according to the police, but yeah, I think apart from water and smoke damage we may be able to salvage a lot.” Juan was focusing on the practical and it helped to calm him.  
 
    "I want you to come and stay with me at the Lodge," Angus said it in such a way that it was a request and a demand at the same time. He felt Juan stiffen and pull back slightly. But before he could comment Ewan broke in.  
 
    “I’m taking Sasha to the Gatehouse, so she can relax and recover.” 
 
    “I can’t leave Juan.” She stated emotionally while shaking her head and it was enough to get Juan on their side. 
 
    “Go with Ewan, stop worrying about me. I’m going to stay with Angus at the Lodge. I’m going to be very unhappy if you start mothering me, now go.” He was forceful but also perceptive. The bond between Sasha and Ewan was clear enough even a blind man could see it. 
 
     “Angus and I will take care of anything that arises concerning this accident and if you’re needed I will call.” Angus was impressed with his mate’s strength of will as he held his ground and took care of his sister. 
 
    Angus could sense that Juan was barely holding on, yet he put forth a face of calm confidence to his sister. He wanted her happy and safe and not worrying about him. As much as Juan was pushing the ‘accident’ scenario it was clear to Angus that he was concerned that it was not. He was concerned enough that he wanted his sister away and somewhere safe. Reading his mate was becoming easier as their own bond grew.  
 
    They stayed until the police and fire department cleared them to leave and the four of them headed back to the Lodge in Angus’s truck. Both Sasha’s and Juan’s cars were severely damaged by the flames so could not be driven.  
 
    Ewan and Sasha sat in the back with Ewan holding and comforted his mate. Throughout the ride, Sasha cried about her car, her things, her beautiful plants that she'd planted in the spring and anything else she could think of. She was simply emotionally overwrought and unable to control her rampant and random concerns. Ewan held her and consoled her throughout. 
 
    Soon after they arrived at the Lodge, Ewan had his mate cleaned, dressed and they were on their way to the Gatehouse on the mountain.  
 
    “Are you sure you don’t need me to stay with you?” She asked Juan as Ewan was urging her out the door. 
 
    Juan laughed and shook his head. “I don’t need you to stay with me. I have Angus.” Angus visibly puffed up at Juan’s statement. He was beginning to look to Angus for his needs, just as it should be. Angus slipped his arm around Juan’s waist as they stood on the porch and waved as Ewan and Sasha drove away. 
 
    “So how are you really feeling?” Angus asked as Juan continued to stand silently staring at the front yard. He knew what his mate was feeling but he needed Juan to tell him, to trust him and to let him help. 
 
    “I think the coincidence of me moving into Sasha’s rental with her and then the place suddenly accidentally burning is highly suspect.” His voice was calm and measured but Angus could feel the anxiety coursing through him.  
 
    He turned and looked up at Angus. “I think Jeff had something to do with it either directly or indirectly. I’m glad that Sasha is with Ewan and he’s taking her somewhere safe. I don’t want her to get caught up in whatever is going on here.” 
 
    "He will protect her with his life," Angus interjected and then added. "And I will protect you with all that I am." He noticed Juan begin to shake his head. "Don't shake your head, I have the skills and resources the likes of which would boggle your mind." Angus grinned. "I am well able to keep you safe you can depend on me." 
 
    Juan was humbled by the declaration and did not doubt that Angus was well able to protect him. His only concern was putting Angus in such a position. “I’m sorry that I’ve put this upon you, but I am grateful for your help.” It was the best he could do.  
 
    He didn’t want to walk away, he needed Angus, but he also understood that his problems were his own and Angus had no obligation to insert himself in the middle of this mess. He was being selfish, and he knew it. 
 
    Angus pulled him close before commenting. Juan took comfort in nearness. His eyes as always seemed to burn hot and mysterious. There was so much more to this man than met the eye, of that Juan, was certain. His gaze devoured and endeared and Juan melted into it. 
 
    "I'm helping you because I want too. As I told you before, I recognized you the moment we met. It was at that moment that I knew you and I were meant for one another. You could call it Fate that you and I came together at this time. I'm here for you and I will always be here for you. This isn't temporary or short-term or until something better comes along, this is forever as far as I'm concerned, and I hope someday that you will feel the same." The candor and sincerity of his words struck Juan in a place with deep emotional need. He couldn’t help it when the helpless and forsaken tears began to well up in his eyes. 
 
    Angus wrapped him tighter in his arms and in one swift move swung Juan up into his arms and walked back inside the Lodge. Angus held him tight as he closed the door and proceeded out onto the back deck.  
 
    Juan let emotions that had been bottled up these last few days go, and the tears would not stop. He buried his face in Angus’s shirt and just cried. He wasn’t a crier but the last few days had been emotionally draining. If it weren’t for Angus’s appearance in his life at this time Juan wasn’t sure how he would be handling it all right now. 
 
    Angus sat down on a cushioned chaise lounge and leaned back with Juan secure in his arms and seated on his lap. No words were spoken as Juan purged the sadness and panic and fear from his heart. It felt good to let go. 
 
    Angus’s heart broke as he felt his mate sobbing in his arms. The threats, the fear, the hiding, and minimizing in an attempt to spare others finally came to a head. Juan was letting it all go, and he was allowing Angus to be a witness to it. This was the truth of mates and bonds and Angus was honored and amazed that Fate had given him someone so absolutely picture perfect as Juan Navarro.  
 
    He held and comforted his mate throughout the remainder of the night. Sometime around four, he felt Juan begin to nod off and fall asleep. He had exhausted himself and needed the rest. Angus reveled in the fact that his mate was in his arms and drawing strength and security from him. His dragon was elated and was pushing him to claim their mate and get their lives on track.  
 
    The thought of claiming the wonderful man in his arms was a heady and exciting prospect. He ran his palms over Juan’s shoulders and kissed the top of his head. This man was his and when the time was right, he would claim him. 
 
    The sun began to rise on the horizon and the birds began to wake up around six. The scent and sounds of the morning were clean and pure. Angus took a deep breath filling his lungs with the freshness and he felt his mate doing the same. Juan had barely stirred since falling asleep in Angus’s embrace. 
 
    “Good morning, love," Angus spoke softly, his breath warm against Juan's cheek. 
 
    “Good morning.” Juan looked up at Angus and he couldn’t remember ever seeing a more attractive man in his life. The rising sun shone on his face and made those mysterious eyes seem to glow. The eyes were trained on him in a predatory manner and it made shivers of excitement race up his spine. 
 
    He went to move and realized he was still lying on top of Angus. He’d been lying on the man all night. “I should move, you’re probably far from comfortable.” 
 
    "You should stay right where you are. I love how you feel in my arms." Angus tightened his grip pressing Juan securely to him. Juan adjusted himself so as not to be riding Angus's thick muscled thigh with his own ever thickening cock. The feeling of being held so tight and the smells all masculine and leather were playing havoc with his control. 
 
    He tried to be nonchalant about it but when Angus chuckled he knew he had failed. Juan went to move to the side and off Angus’s leg and Angus stopped him with a firm hand on his ass. “Stay.” He repeated and began to move his leg in such a way that had Juan catching his breath and closing his eyes. “Let me take care of that for you.” 
 
     Between the pressure of the hand on his ass and the push of the thigh against his painful erection, Juan was stimulated to the edge. He raised his head with his eyes still closed and spoke light barely discernable words. “I think we should be doing this in your room and not on the deck in full view of anyone who might walk out here.” 
 
    Angus was on his feet in an instant with Juan still held securely in his arms. Juan was shocked at the speed in which Angus moved from the lounge and raced through the house and up the stairs. Juan thought he heard people comment but just hid his face in Angus’s shirt and held on. He was too distracted to pay them any mind.  
 
    A door opened and then closed and suddenly Juan found himself lying in the middle of a large and cozy bed. He opened his eyes as Angus leaned over him and carefully removed the leather jacket from around his shoulders and then removed Juan’s shoes and kicked off his own boots before joining Juan on the bed.  
 
    Juan felt the warmth and anticipation race across his nerves awakening pleasure so long ignored. He reached up and held Angus’s shoulders and stared up into his eyes and surrendered all. Angus took his mouth in a kiss so deep that it branded and consumed him. Any reserve Juan may have felt was destroyed, incinerated by the sensual and stimulating touch of Angus’s lips. 
 
    It had been so long since Juan had felt anything even close to this. Never had a kiss, or a touch ever had the power and importance of Angus’s. The connection was electric and sent waves of need and excitement rippling through him. Juan groaned and arched to press himself against Angus craving the contact. 
 
    Angus rolled him so that Juan was pinned beneath him while he continued to plunder Juan’s enthusiastic mouth. Angus had hoped for this but never imagined that his sweet mate would want it as much as he did but there was no denying Juan’s desire. He was taking and giving in equal portions.  
 
    Angus could feel Juan’s elegant hands tracing the muscles on his arms and trailing down his back touching everything he could reach and savoring the experience. It was sensual and erotic, and Angus ached to have those hands touching him everywhere. He broke off the kiss just long enough to slip his t-shirt over his head and toss it on the floor giving Juan the naked expanse of his chest and back to explore. 
 
    Juan almost swallowed his tongue when Angus slipped off his shirt and exposed all that deliciously hard maleness. His chest was perfectly sculpted and would be the subject of Juan’s wet dreams for a long time. So tanned and smooth, yet hard as steel. It was an invigorating combination. 
 
    Juan eagerly ran his hands over every inch of flesh reveling in the warmth and power beneath his palms. Angus grabbed the hem of Juan’s t-shirt and pulled it up and over his head tossing it on the floor next to his own. He then returned to the kiss plunging deep and claiming what was his. 
 
    The level of anticipation and delight was building rapidly, and Juan could not control his need for more as he began to rub his firm erection feverishly against Angus’s hip. Angus trailed hot kisses down his throat and chest to ultimately capture first one hard nipple, and then the other in his mouth.  
 
    Juan moaned and bit down on his lower lip as the sensations, raw and intense, rocketed to his groin. It had been so long, but Angus was worth the wait, well worth the wait. 
 
    Angus worked his way down Juan's abdomen after teasing his nipples to hard peaks and began to work the sweatpants Juan was wearing down his hips. He continued to rain kisses on Juan's bared hip and proceeded downward as the sweatpants were gradually removed to reveal Juan's hard, leaking cock. Angus placed a loving kiss to the head causing soft noises of neediness to come from Juan. He didn't waste time and instantly took him down to the base. He took him all the way down his throat swallowing and savoring the taste of his mate. 
 
    He heard the gasp and the moans of yes and more as Juan struggled to speak so he picked up the pace and gave his mate everything he was asking for and then some. He felt the stiffness as Juan grunted and gasped warning Angus that he was coming and couldn’t stop. Angus didn’t want him to stop. He bared down and brought Juan to a thundering climax he should remember for some time. 
 
    Juan was trying to hold back but the pressure and strokes of Angus’s marvelous mouth and talented tongue were too much to withstand. The mounting force compelling him to the edge was beyond his control. He buried his fists in Angus’s lush black hair and held on as he thrust forward and erupted spilling a torrent of seed into the ready and eager mouth surrounding his lusciously abused member.  
 
    As his heartbeat began to settle and breathing became possible, Juan felt Angus begin to breach his hole with the slight pressure of one thumb. He hadn’t been touched in so long that just the mere touch and anticipation of what was to come had his softening member begin to plump once again. It was outrageous.  
 
    Angus was still tending to his needy cock while breaching him with first his thumb and then his forefinger and gradually as he loosened and readied him adding another and another until Juan had three of Angus’s fingers inside of him sending him on a trip of tantalizing euphoria. He was hitting every sizzling sensitive spot heightening all of Juan’s senses and awakening needs and lighting a hungry fire deep in Juan’s core. 
 
    Angus was preparing his mate and driving him crazy at the same time. Having Juan lose it and come so hard during his ministrations was a major ego booster for him. He knew that his mate would respond to him, but he made Juan absolutely shatter and fall to pieces before him. It was a very heady thrill for sure.  
 
    Angus moved to the side and pushed Juan's sweatpants completely off, leaving his mate completely naked beneath him. With as little disruption and with an incredible speed Angus removed his own jeans and kicked them off the bed. 
 
    Once the snug jeans were removed allowing his aching cock relief, he crawled up his mate's stunning body lay completely on top of him and started another kiss of possession, pleasure, and need. He could kiss this man forever and not be satisfied. 
 
    His hard-leaking cock pressed against Juan's firm member and he began to thrust losing himself in the carnal motion and prepping his mate for penetration. "I want to be inside you, Juan." He said as he stared down into Juan's lust blown pupils. 
 
    “Yes.” Juan panted out between ragged breaths. “Yes.” 
 
    He took Juan’s hand and directed it to his hard cock. Angus wanted to feel his mate’s caress; feel Juan’s hand stroking him. The touch set his body on fire, if he didn’t get inside Juan in the next few moments he was coming where he lay. He took Juan’s hand, kissed it, and placed it on his own chest. 
 
    He moved to push Juan’s legs up and pressed them down against Juan’s chest to reveal the pretty pink hole that was stretched and ready for him. He held Juan’s gaze as he guided the head of his cock to Juan’s waiting and eager hole. Juan was breathing shallow and his mouth was forming a perfect ‘O’ as Angus gently at first pushed inside stretching further the tight entrance and then slammed forward to burying himself completely in one thrust.  
 
    The fullness was wonderful and hit ever nerve sending waves of pleasure and excitement through Juan’s system. Angus thrust hard and fast burying himself fully. Juan gasped and plead for ‘faster’. Angus pulled back and slammed inside a second and then a third and he picked up speed until he was bouncing Juan forward on the bed and slamming him against his cock. 
 
    He watched Angus ride him hard but hold him like he was the most precious man in the world. His eyes were fierce and loving at the same time. The green appeared almost electric and Juan stared deep seeing movement and light within the vibrant color that glowed an emerald green. It was mesmerizing. Angus was seeing him as no one else has ever seen him. He lay bare and vulnerable to the absolute core and Angus could see it all. Juan wanted Angus to see all of him. 
 
    There was something more here something wild and extreme with a savage intent. Juan could not look away. Angus thrust forward driving his cock deep within Juan’s channel and held it, his face tightened, and his eyes flashed as he came filling Juan as his orgasm exploded.  
 
    Juan was pushed to the edge once again and willingly tumbled over with Angus. Juan came again spraying his seed between them drenching Angus in his essence. It was satisfying in a raw and carnal way.  
 
    Angus emptied inside of Juan binding them further and the act was powerful to the point of driving him to complete the claim and seal their bond. He dropped and pressed his lips against Juan’s shoulder for a moment before instinct took over and he sunk his teeth in and claimed his mate. He drank in the sweet taste and then licked the wound closed before collapsing on top of his mate and wrapping him in his arms.  
 
    He hadn’t intended to claim Juan yet, but the moment was right, and the emotions were in sync so there was just no stopping. He listened to Juan’s breathing settle down and his heart rate go back to normal. They had lain in each other’s arms for several minutes not talking just being together and cherishing the experience.  
 
    Angus rolled to the side to lay next to Juan and reached up to brush the dark hair away from his forehead. Juan turned his eyes to look at him and the emotions conveyed in their depths was immense. Everything he was feeling Angus could feel and could see so clearly in his expression. Juan was happy, pleased, totally satiated. This was the look he wanted to see on Juan’s face each and every time they made love, it was epic as far as Angus was concerned.  
 
    “You bit me.” He said with a smile in his voice. 
 
    “I did.” Angus ran his fingertips down Juan’s chest. 
 
    “It was erotic. I think I might want you to do it again.” Juan was comfortable and relaxed and it pleased Angus that he was able to take care of his mate.  
 
    “I’m a bit of a biter, it might happen again.” They fell silent for a while just breathing and enjoying their time together. 
 
    Juan rolled to his side in order to face Angus. “There is so much about you that I don’t know.” 
 
    “I’ll answer any question you ask.” Angus took Juan’s free hand brought it to his lips for a kiss and then held it against his chest. He wasn’t sure what Juan wanted to know but he would never lie to the man. He might not tell him everything, but he refused to lie to his mate. 
 
    “The men in this house, they are all your family?” 
 
    “Yes.” 
 
    “You call yourselves the Dragon’s Blood motorcycle club and also Clan Keith. I understand the club, but the Clan is a rather ancient manner of title and kinship. Is it a truly active Clan and are you guys the only members?”  
 
    Juan was thoughtful in his questions and Angus could tell that he was working his way from the outside in. He was asking basic formative questions first to set the foundation and then would follow-up with personal poignant queries.  
 
    “We are an active Clan and there are many of us back in Scotland. We ten came here looking for a place to call our own and to build a life. We traveled a lot and fell into the biker lifestyle because it suited us.” Angus answered carefully. He could see the wheels turning in Juan’s head as he moved on to his next question. 
 
    “Are you staying, or will you be moving on?” Juan nailed him with a stare that demanded a full and complete answer.  
 
    "We came with the intent of finding a place to settle down. We've found it here in Laramie. I will never leave you if that’s the question you're asking?" Angus kept tracing his fingertips over Juan's chest and arms raising goosebumps and satisfying his need for touch. The claiming has brought them in tune with one another and Angus had a clear understanding of his mate and his misgivings. 
 
    Juan too will pick up on feelings and opinions that are not his own and will soon discover they belong to Angus. His current expression indicated that he took Angus’s words as truth. It will be a process but soon he will tell Juan the truth of what he is and what they mean to each other.  
 
    “Your eyes are electric. They’re an emerald green just like Ewan and other members of your Clan. Your eyes actually flash and burn, how is that possible. They seem to glow iridescent at times.” Juan rubbed his palm across his forehead suddenly bewildered. “I’m sounding ridiculous, you don’t have to answer that last question. It was probably just my lonely romantic heart seeing things that aren’t there.” 
 
    “The Clan Keith all have green eyes, I don’t know why but it is what it is. There haven’t been any children born in a long time, so I don’t know if that trait will continue to persist.” He did his best to explain without telling him the Dragon Circle of the Shetland Island all have green eyes, it’s a constant within the species of that location.  
 
    "My eyes glow when I look at you, love," Angus added for effect. He wasn't lying because he eyes glowed when his dragon was on the surface which was whenever he stared at Juan. 
 
    “There is something more to you Angus, something mysterious, I can feel it.” Juan moved closer and kissed him on the lips while keeping his eyes open and watching Angus. Angus could feel his dragon moving forward to experience their mate and Juan should be feeling it too. 
 
    “You are amazing Angus Keith.” Angus chuckled. 
 
    “So are you sweetheart.” Angus kissed him thoroughly and then reached to the side of the bed and retrieved his t-shirt from the floor. “I’m going to give us both a half-assed clean up and then let’s get some rest.  
 
    “Sounds like a good idea. I have to be at the bookstore by noon. Tony is opening but I told him I’d be there at noon.”  
 
    “I’m going with you, I hope you don’t mind.” 
 
    "I don't mind at all." Good because there was no way Angus was going to leave his mate alone after someone tried to burn down the house he was staying in while he was in it. 
 
    Angus carefully cleaned Juan first and then himself and tossed the t-shirt back on the floor. 
 
    "We didn't use protection," Juan remembered and looked shocked. 
 
    “I’m clean, I swear to you that I am clean.” Angus forgot and then was caught up in the moment, so condoms were not used. He hoped his mate recognized his honesty and didn’t get too upset. 
 
    “I haven’t been with anyone in nearly a year and I was checked regularly prior to that. So, I’m clean too.” Juan assured him. 
 
    “We’re okay.” Angus pulled him up close to his chest and wrapped him in his arms. He then grabbed the edge of the comforter and pulled it up to cover them both. “Sleep, my love.” 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER SEVEN 
 
      
 
    “Wake up.” Angus rubbed Juan’s back and whispered into his ear. “Time to get up if you’re going into work today.” 
 
    Juan was held tight in arms that were large and strong. He never slept so well in his life as he had in Angus’s arms. This was a relationship that was unexpected, unlikely, and unbelievable and yet it was perfect. Angus exemplified every value and characteristic that Juan had looked for in a partner with the added bonus of being wickedly handsome.  
 
    Last night had been a terrible time until Angus showed up and made everything feel right again even in the midst of chaos. The care and concern and love. He sounded crazy, even to himself, but yes it felt like love. What he and Angus had was special and although he was confused by it, he was not going to deny what he felt. 
 
    A more rational person might be able to see where this could all go so terribly wrong considering he had just left an abusive relationship. Falling into bed and into love was probably not the brightest of things to do but Juan planned to see where it led him. He would not give up on something that he knows is right. 
 
    Juan showered while Angus arranged for a light breakfast to be delivered to his room. He figured Juan wouldn’t be in the mood to sit down with the family yet. He would have to introduce him to the family first and get him comfortable. For now, Angus wanted Juan to himself anyway. 
 
    When Juan exited the bath in his briefs he realized he had nothing to wear. All of his things were in Sasha’s house. “I have nothing clean to wear.”  
 
    Angus quickly made a couple of calls and came up with an outfit for today and then they could go shopping later. “You and Cameron are the same size. He’s Bryn’s husband and he’s going to drop off a few things. Just remember Cameron is no fashion plate. He tends to be nerdy, but his things are top notch, Bryn makes sure of it.” 
 
    Juan laughed and assured him anything would do. Angus showered and soon they were seated and having breakfast. Cameron’s things fit Juan well except the pants were a bit long. Angus bent and pinned them up for him. 
 
    They were finishing their coffee when they heard a quick knock on the door. "Come in," Angus said. Calum walked in and Angus immediately stood. He introduced Calum and Juan and offered Calum a chair. 
 
    “Sit, enjoy your breakfast. I just wanted to let you and Juan know that we have some information regarding last night.” Calum leaned against the door frame with his arms crossed over his chest.  
 
    “The police questioned Jeff, but he claims he was in Denver last night and he has a witness. He said he spent the night with a David Lord who is backing his claim.” Calum paused. “The fire was started by a cigarette tossed into the bush by the left corner of the house as was assumed last night. The police don’t know if it was deliberate or accidental.” Calum kept his eyes on Juan and Angus wondered what he was looking for. 
 
    "Jeff told the police that you have threatened him and that this was probably just a set up to accuse him of arson," Calum stated. Juan's eyes popped, and he was on his feet in an instant. Angus stood beside him and tried to calm his suddenly raging mate. This was not how he hoped their morning would progress. 
 
    Juan was fuming. "Threatened him how, by running away? That man is a menace. How did I threaten him?" Juan was red-faced with fury and ready to go find Jeff and have it out but first, he had to convince Angus and his friend that he was not a lying, cheating opportunist. This was fucking sick. 
 
    Angus had his arm around Juan's shoulders and was assuring him that no one believed the bastard. "I didn't threaten him, and I didn't set that fire," Juan stated clearly once he calmed down. 
 
    "I believe you," Calum said. He pushed away from the wall and stepped closer to where Juan was standing. "We also discovered that Jeff doesn't own the bakery, David Lord owns the Frazer Bakery. He's bankrolling Jeff in several projects both here in Laramie and in Denver." 
 
    “Why did he lie? I wanted out of this relationship months ago, but he wouldn’t let go and pretended he couldn’t survive without me. This doesn’t make any kind of sense. He came to the bookstore yesterday making demands and refusing to accept that I’d left him. If he had David, why did he keep me on the string? What is his end game?” Juan buried both hands in his hair and shook his head this was just too ridiculous. His personal baggage just kept growing. At what point would Angus believe it was too much and walk away? 
 
    “How long has he been seeing David?” Juan asked. 
 
    "They've been seeing each other for more than a year," Calum answered. 
 
    “Maybe the fire was an accident.” Juan conceded. “There would be no reason for him to set the fire if he has someone else and moving on with his life. Maybe it was an accident.” 
 
    "I don't think so," Calum interjected and had all eyes on him. 
 
    “Alrick and I checked out the place early this morning and the scents in the area do not add up. That fire was not an accident.” 
 
    “Do you think it was Jeff?” Angus asked still holding tight to his mate. 
 
    "Maybe not directly, but yes he is my first suspect," Calum answered. "In the meantime, until we figure this out, I would appreciate it if you would agree to stay here at the Lodge. We can protect you here." 
 
    Juan was floored by the offer of protection coming from this man. Calum was a large intimidating man who frankly scared the shit out him. But the offer was genuine, and Juan was not about to say no. He really didn’t relish the idea of being on his own in a motel if someone were truly trying to hurt him. 
 
    “Thank you.” Was all he said. 
 
    Once Calum left, Juan turned and buried his face in Angus’s shoulder. “I am so sorry that I got you involved in my drama. If you want to end this now, I would completely understand.”  Angus abruptly lifted Juan’s face up with a knuckle under his chin and the expression on his face had Juan catching his breath. 
 
    He looked ferocious the potency of his stare was burning holes through Juan, but he was powerless to look away. Juan’s turbulent emotions rocked under the extreme intensity. Angus was angry, and it showed. 
 
    "Nothing in this world would ever cause me to turn my back on you. Don't ever doubt that my attention will always be on you. The things I said last night and this morning were not just ramblings of a guy looking to get laid. I meant every damn word that I said. You are mine now Juan, so get used to it." Angus finished with an ardent and punishing kiss that had Juan trembling within seconds with the passion that ripped through him. 
 
    He hadn’t meant to offend but he obviously had. He returned the kiss as best he could, letting Angus know that he heard him. Angus ended the kiss and was breathing heavily as was Juan.  
 
    “I’m a possessive bastard but know that I will never harm you or put demands upon you that you are not willing to accept. You always have a voice with me. I will never cheat on you or take sides against you. I don’t care if you robbed the city bank, I would support and protect you throughout and convince the world that your reasons were just.” Angus held him and stared those amazing green eyes at him making every concern and argument disappear. 
 
    “I never threatened him. During our last encounter, I just asked him to leave me alone. I told him to get the hell out of my bookstore. That was when you walked in. I never threatened him in any way.” Juan swore to him. 
 
    “I believe you sweetheart, but I wouldn’t care if you had. You could have threatened him in any manner you wished from maiming to death and I would understand. He’s a sick fuck and you were within your rights. As a matter of fact, I think I’ll go and pay the dipshit a visit and let him know what happens to people who speak ill of my mate.” Angus was smiling but Juan feared he may be serious. 
 
    “Don’t, I don’t want you to get caught up in his craziness, he’s not worth it.” Juan held onto Angus resting his hands on his hips. 
 
    “See, right there, you are the better person. We’ll have to work on that though because sometimes a good beatdown goes a long way.” 
 
    Juan dropped his head and began to laugh. “You are too much.” 
 
    “I am just right for you sweetheart.” That declaration brought on another flurry of kisses that Juan was fast becoming addicted to. 
 
    They headed out early so Angus could take Juan by Sasha’s place before going into work. The place was sealed off and according to Calum wouldn’t be accessible for another twenty-four hours. Juan was eager to get inside and assess the damages. 
 
    He hadn’t heard from Sasha yet this morning, but he wasn’t worried his gut told him that Ewan would not let anything happen to her. If she didn’t call by evening he would contact her as long as the Gatehouse had reception. It sounded pretty remote, so it might not. His idle thoughts were disturbed when his glance up the street towards his bookstore and noticed a crowd gathered outside. 
 
    “What’s going on?” He said more to himself, but Angus responded. 
 
    “We’ll know in a minute.” He pulled to the side of the road and parked a couple of stores down and they began walking towards the bookstore. Angus held Juan’s hand conveying his support. 
 
    The first thing he noticed was one of the front plate glass windows was broken, completely shattered and sprayed across the sidewalk. His heart sank as he hurried towards the destruction. 
 
    Tony came running out when he saw him and began a litany of apologies none of which were making any sense. Shaking off Tony’s grip, he rushed inside with Angus close behind. The store was torn apart. The counter and displays were smashed, shelves were toppled and ripped from the walls, the damage was devastating.  
 
    Juan stood there stunned by the destruction before him. “Who did this?” His voice was constricted by pain and came out in a tight whisper. His anguish was palatable. 
 
    Angus stepped to the side and began to survey the area and get a scent, but he could only smell Tony the employee and a faint scent of his mate from yesterday. There were no other smells that were strong enough. This type of damage would have gotten the person worked up and possibly sweaty and yet there were no scents. 
 
    “Better call the police.” He said as Juan still stood there just looking at the mess. 
 
    "I already did," Tony spoke up. 
 
    “So, what happened?” Angus asked, and Juan turned to look at Tony and give him his complete attention. 
 
    “Yeah, what happened?” Juan repeated Angus’s question but with more attitude. 
 
    “I was in the back bringing the new arrivals out from the back when I heard someone enter so I started towards the front to see who it was and if I could help them.” Tony looked around the shop as if seeing it afresh and he looked oddly impressed. 
 
    “It was a man and he was wearing a face mask like a ski mask, so I couldn’t see who he was. He was just running around and knocking things over. I told him to stop or I’d call the police, but he took some books from the counter and started throwing them at me. It was crazy. Then he threw the small whiteboard that was by the door out the front window. I took my cell phone and called the police, but he ran off.” Tony’s explanation came faster and faster as it progressed until he was talking so fast it was hard to understand him. 
 
    “How did he damage the counter and cash register so badly?” Juan asked. Angus agreed no human could do that kind of damage with their bare hands. 
 
    "Oh, he had a crowbar," Tony added. 
 
    Just then the police came in and asked everyone to go out onto the sidewalk. The questioning went on for quite some time and when they were finished Angus helped Juan clean up and secure the shop. 
 
    “I have good insurance, but this is just incomprehensible. First Sasha’s place and now some unknown crazed bookstore attacker. I can’t get my head around it.” Juan was sounding defeated and Angus didn’t like it. 
 
    He took Juan in his arms right there on Main Street and kissed him and he didn't give a fuck who was watching. As a matter of fact, he hoped that Jeff was somewhere close by and getting an eye full. Angus knew it was Jeff even without the evidence it was too much of a coincidence. Somehow Jeff was managing to harass Juan and Angus had enough. 
 
    They sat in Angus’s truck and talked. “How long has Tony worked for you?” 
 
    “Sasha hired him five months ago. He’s a student at the university. Why?” 
 
    “His story kept changing. I don’t know if you noticed but what he told the cops was not exactly what he told us.” Angus could smell the deceit clinging tightly to the man throughout the investigation, but he couldn’t tell Juan that he knew for a fact the guy was lying. 
 
    "I don't know him very well, but Sasha said he was good at his job," Juan replied. 
 
    “Does Tony know Jeff?” Angus was digging. 
 
    “I don’t know. Tony never said anything and neither did Jeff.” 
 
    "He gives me a bad feeling," Angus told him and was pleased when his mate nodded his head. 
 
    “Yeah, me too. The sudden appearance of a crowbar in his story was convenient.” Juan scoffed.  
 
    “Let’s go get you some clothes and then head back to the Lodge. I want to let Calum know about this recent attack. Then I want us to go to the mountains.” Angus was formulating the plan in his head as it was coming out of his mouth. He didn’t want to wait any longer to come out to his mate and he wanted to get Juan out of town and away from Jeff. Two birds, one stone.  
 
    Juan fell silent for a moment and Angus knew he was thinking it over. “What about the insurance claims and all the paperwork with Sasha’s place and now the bookstore? I should be close by to deal with it.” Angus heard the regret in his tone. 
 
    “Forbes will take care of this and if there is anything he can’t handle, he’ll call.” Angus reached over and pulled Juan up to his side and kissed the side of his head first and then dipped to take possession of those amazing plum lips. “You taste so good.” He said and heard Juan chuckle, it was a good sound. 
 
    "Okay, it would be nice to just run away for a few days." Juan smiled and patted Angus's thigh. "I want to know everything there is to know about you, Angus Keith." Juan squinted up at him. "This will give us the opportunity to share everything. No secrets." Angus felt as if Juan well aware there were secrets abounding and seemed eager to get his answers. 
 
      
 
    CHAPTER EIGHT 
 
      
 
    Calum put Forbes and Cameron on the paperwork and cleanup effort. By enlisting Cameron’s technical help, they also got his mate Bryn who would do anything for Cameron. Calum agreed that a trip to the mountain would be a good idea. They’d keep an eye on Jeff and do some background on Tony. 
 
    “Take a few days and let yourself breathe.” He told Juan.  
 
    “Yes, sir.” He answered. 
 
    "Call me Calum, we're family now." Angus saw the pleasant surprise on Juan's face and he wanted to kiss his Chieftain for being so astute and anticipating Juan's needs. All Juan had was Sasha. He never mentioned friends, but isolating relationships can have that effect. 
 
    Now Juan had a mate and a family, his own people that he could depend on. Angus still had to explain the 'mate' part of things, but he had a hunch it wasn't going to be as difficult as it had been with other human mates. 
 
    His Juan was astute and aware and more importantly, he had an open mind. Juan was a reader and his understanding of the world took on a broader vision than most. The magical, the unexpected, the miraculous were already in his wheelhouse. 
 
    … 
 
    “We’re going to be staying in one of the cabins farthest up on the mountain. It belongs to Alrick and his mate Dane. We won’t be near Ewan and Sasha, I want you all to myself, Juan.” Angus told him as they started their ascent. Angus took one of the SUVs because the roads get pretty dicey the further you climb, and he didn’t want to put his truck through the punishment.  
 
    The cabin was already stocked with essentials, but Angus made sure to pack a few special items for them to enjoy. Angus reached over and took Juan’s hand and brought it to his lips. “Thank you for agreeing to come.” 
 
    "Thank you for inviting me." Juan flashed him that shy smile that he was growing used to and it warmed his heart every time he saw it. "I appreciate everything you are doing for me, Angus." 
 
    Angus was barely holding on. He and his dragon were aching to assert their claim once again.  Juan’s arousal continued to fill the vehicle making it clear that he was on the same page. He thought taking the cabin furthest up the mountain would keep Juan safe from harassment while his Clan searched for the culprit. But now as the miles wore on he was looking forward to relief.  
 
    The moment that Juan reached over and rested the palm of his hand on Angus’s upper leg was the moment the trip had to pause. Their combined arousal spiked, and Angus was not waiting until they reached the cabin. The area was deserted and with plenty of tree cover.  His lovely mate gave him the side eye when he pulled over and off the narrow road onto a grassy shoulder and parked. 
 
    "It's been quite a day, I need you, Juan. I need you now." Angus wasn't going to pretend or go slow this time the scent and touch of his mate was scrambling his mind and setting him on fire. His cock was so hard it hurt where it was constrained in his suddenly too tight jeans. "You smell so damn good, sweetheart." Angus took a deep breath and held it before letting it out. 
 
    “I want you too.” Juan’s tone was wanton and ready. “I’m tired of waiting and hoping to be given what I need. I want you Angus and I’m not too proud to beg.” That sentence blew Angus’s mind and in a split second he had Juan across the seat and straddling his thighs. Angus pushed the seat back as far as it would go and settled Juan into position. 
 
    "You never have to beg me, sweetheart, your needs are my top priority." Angus pulled him in for a kiss that demanded and promised, it was a kiss that owned. Juan wanted to lose himself in the pleasure that Angus offered and forget the calamity that was his life at the moment. Angus made everything alright. Life was all good when Angus held him. 
 
    The kiss went deeper, and hands began to work Juan’s jean down and over his ass. The cool air from the dash washed over his heated skin. It was all hands and hungry sounds, no words until Juan found himself poised over Angus’s hard thick cock. He stared into those emerald green eyes and just let go. 
 
    Angus held Juan’s hips and slowly lowered him down pressing the head of his cock against Juan’s opening loosening the muscles and entering gradually. He held Juan’s gaze and communicated all that he was feeling to his mate and in return saw the answering desire in Juan’s eyes.  
 
    He pulled him down completely in one thrust and buried himself to the hilt. He held him there for a moment just drinking in the scents and sounds of his gorgeous mate. Juan held onto Angus’s shoulders and leaned in for a greedy little kiss that brought a deep lustful groan from Angus that bordered on a growl. 
 
    He felt Juan begin to swivel his hips, so Angus started a slow thrust in response. It was a beautiful and sensuous dance. Juan pulled back from the kiss and once again stared into Angus's eyes. "What is this between us, Angus? I hunger for you. I feel you like you are a part of me, so familiar and so important." 
 
    Angus plunged deep and then pulled back picking up his speed slightly in response to Juan’s movements. They were in sync and he would always be able to anticipate his mate’s needs. “Do you believe in destiny?” He asked, and Juan nodded as he bared down on Angus’s hard cock and gasped as he was stretched and filled. 
 
    "We are predestined pair, we are mates," Angus told him, and he pulled out and drove himself back inside Juan's warm and moist channel. 
 
    “Was it written in the stars?” Juan smiled softly. 
 
    "It was written on our hearts," Angus stated. He pulled Juan in for a ravenous kiss as he pounded Juan’s hot body not able to hold back any longer and needing the release that was engulfing him. 
 
    Juan wrapped his arms around Angus’s shoulders and held on as he was pushed to the edge. He felt Angus reach between them and grasp his aching cock and begin a rapid rhythm as he hammered and plundered and wrung every possible delight and pleasure from Juan’s body. He looked into Angus’s eyes and saw a fire real and intense.  
 
    It burned behind the surface cause an otherworldly glow. Juan reached up and place the palm of his hand against Angus’s cheek and felt the skin tremble beneath his touch. The movement was like a ripple that Juan had no explanation for. He suddenly pulled from his thoughts when Angus gripped his hips and thrust savagely inside. 
 
    He felt Angus go deep as his cock swelled and he held fast and came filling Juan so full that his body could not contain it all. Warm seed spilled down his thighs and pulled around Angus's groin and it was fantastic. At that moment Angus gripped tight to Juan's cock as he too erupted in a blinding orgasm. 
 
    Juan came all over Angus’s hand and front and felt strangely satisfied by that action as if by marking Angus he now belonged to him. Juan collapsed and lay against Angus’s chest as he held him close and spoke soft words of love and devotion. “Why do I need you so badly?” Juan spoke his thoughts. 
 
    "We’re mates," Angus told him. 
 
    “When we get to the cabin, I’m going to make you explain that to me.” Juan smiled, his face still tucked into Angus’s shoulder. 
 
    "I plan on it," Angus replied. 
 
    … 
 
    They arrived at the cabin just before sundown. When Angus had said it was a cabin, Juan had assumed it was a small rustic structure and not a grand log home of massive proportions. Angus said the Gatehouse was large but called this place a cabin, Juan could not even imagine what size the Gatehouse must be. It must be on the scale of the Lodge which in Juan’s opinion is the largest structure in all of Laramie including the university. 
 
    "This is a very impressive cabin, Angus," Juan said as he grabbed his bags from the back of the SUV. Angus was hauling in their supplies and stopped to smile at him. 
 
    "Not what I expected when you said a cabin in the mountains," Juan added. 
 
    Angus shrugged. “What can I say, we like space and plenty of it.” 
 
    "It's gorgeous," Juan admitted and followed Angus inside. 
 
    The interior was decorated in a style similar to the Lodge, large solid furniture and plenty of opulent colors. Angus led him to a beautiful bedroom on the second level. They stowed their things before heading back downstairs where Angus sat Juan on one of the massive leather sofas across from the stone fireplace and Angus began dinner. It was an open concept design so they could talk while Angus worked. 
 
    “You sure you don’t want me to help you?” Juan asked for the third time. The man had difficulty sitting still if someone else was busy. He had a terrible couple of days and Angus was determined to make him relax and unwind. 
 
    “Just sit there and look pretty, that’s all I need from you right now.” Angus stared at him silently until he agreed begrudgingly.  
 
    “Are you going to explain what you mean by mates. You have called me your mate and you have referred to us as mates. What does that mean? Does it have something to do with your culture.” Juan took a sip of the white wine Angus had poured for him and then glanced over his shoulder at Angus and waited for an answer. 
 
    Angus stopped in his tracks and looked over at Juan. He’d said he would explain the term but hadn’t expected him to question him so soon. Angus had assumed they would eat, drink and get cozy and then move into the definition of mates, bonding, dragons, the whole enchilada so to speak. But no, here he was frying chicken, steaming vegetables and tossing a salad and Juan wants answers now? 
 
    He set the things aside and washed his hands before moving over to the large island that separated the living room and kitchen. Angus placed his palms on the quartz countertop and leaned forward bracing himself for the difficult explanation. 
 
    “You told me you believed in destiny.” Angus began. 
 
    "I do," Juan said while nodding his head. He took another sip of his wine and then placed it on the table next to him. 
 
    Angus rolled several starts around in his head before he went with the myths of Scotland and the beginning. “My Clan and my Circle are from the Shetland Islands. My people have resided there for centuries. I lived there with Calum, Bryn, Alrick, Kyle, Forbes, Flynn, Ewan, Donell, and James. I lived there for centuries.” He noticed the moment Juan heard him and sat forward on the sofa, his eyes growing wide. 
 
    "We were sent to America by our leader, King Duncan Adair." Angus moved to the other side of the island and leaned his back against it and crossed his arms over his chest as he continues. "The Shetland Circle has remained barren for over two hundred years, no mates, no children, and our King called for ten volunteers to go on a quest to America to search for our connection, our home, and our future. Ten members of Clan Keith took up the call. Our seer predicted that the Circle's new home would be in America and where one mate was found all others would present." 
 
    Angus kept his tone even and his words the truth. Juan watched him appearing enthralled by the story. He didn’t speak just listened and waited. “We traveled the country, every corner, searching for over a hundred years. It was here in Laramie that Calum scented his mate Chance. He was sitting in the coffee shop downtown when we pulled up out front and walked in. It was the moment we’d lived for. It was the end of our quest and the beginning of our lives.” 
 
    Angus walked over and took a seat on the large coffee table positioned in front of the sofa Juan was seated upon. Juan moved forward towards him but also kept a distance. His eyes studied and dissected every look, word, and movement.   
 
    “Where one is found all others will present. That meant that all of our mates were here in this area. We bought the old Lodge and settled down after notifying our King of our success.” Angus looked at Juan begging him to believe and open his mind. 
 
    "Alrick was next, he found his mate Dane while helping to rescue Calum's mate Chance. The two men were friends. Then, Kyle, his mate was more difficult considering he was from another culture out of Jackson. All the men of the quest were finding their mates. James found his, then Bryn, Donnell, and Ewan. Two days ago, I found mine, I found you." Angus fell silent letting Juan take it in. 
 
    “You’re telling me a story but leaving out the most important part of the story, the part that ties it all together. What are you not saying?” Juan leaned forward and placed his hand over Angus’s. “Tell me.” He said and squeezed Angus’s hand. 
 
    Angus paused and considered his way forward and decided seeing was believing. He pushed his dragon forward and let its essence ripple across his face. The iridescent black scales chased each other from chin to brow and his eyes flashed and burned. It was just a second of introduction before his countenance returned to tan skin and chiseled features. 
 
    Juan was stunned and then mesmerized by what Angus was revealing to him. The belief he’d held that there was more to this man proved to be true, miraculously true. Juan held tight to Angus’s hand and felt no fear of what was before him. The story was remarkable, and the implication was a little shocking. “What is this Angus?” He asked while lean closer. 
 
    “I and my Clan are dragons of the Shetland Island Dragon Circle ruled by King Duncan Adair. I am ancient, as are we all. Our numbers were dying out because children can only be born to true mates and a true mate had not been discovered in over two hundred years. Calum’s mate Chance is pregnant with the Clan’s first child.” Angus registered Juan’s sudden surprise and flipped his hand to take a grip on Juan’s before he pulled away. 
 
    “How does a man have a child?” Juan stated cautiously but did not try to pull away. 
 
    “Dragons have the ability to impregnate their mate regardless of their gender or species.” 
 
    “Species?” 
 
    “Dragons usually mate with humans but they have also found their mates in other paranormal communities.” Angus moved to sit beside Juan on the sofa. It seemed as if Juan was processing everything and handling it all amazingly well. Angus thanked all the powers that be.  
 
    “Let’s put male pregnancies and other paranormal groups discussion on hold for now. I need to focus on you and me and the dragon, we can discuss everything else after I have a handle on us.” He told him. 
 
     Juan was unexpectedly calm, and Angus wasn’t sure if it was genuine. He could feel his confusion but there was no fear or revulsion, no negative emotions were present. Angus’s hopes were high. “So, Sasha is Ewan’s mate. That’s why they seemed so perfect together and hated to be apart?” 
 
    “Yes, and you are my mate, Juan. I have been looking for you for centuries and I will do everything in my power to protect you, provide for you, and keep you happy. You are my soul, my life, and my love and I don’t talk like that to just anybody.” Angus joked as a sudden anxiety began to crawl up his spine. It was risky to bare so much of oneself. 
 
    Juan was flabbergasted but needed to make sure Angus understood there was no judgment attached to any of his questions or concerns. He leaned in when he felt Angus begin to tense and kissed him softly on the lips, lingering and gently pulling Angus’s lower lip into his mouth. Juan sucked lightly and then released. The tension was draining away and Angus looked expectant rather than uneasy. 
 
    “You laid a whole lot of strange and amazing things at my doorstep so it’s going to take me a moment or two to catch up and adjust.” Juan took several deep breaths and then responded. “I believe you, the story was too good, too natural, and too concise not to be real. Besides, why make it up. What you did with your face, I’m assuming that you have the capability to shift completely?” Juan was trying to figure it out without offending.  
 
    “Yes, I shift into a large dragon. I’m larger than some of my Clan and smaller than others. Calum is the largest and most fierce. He is our Chieftain and Alrick is his Second and the rest are warriors. I am a warrior.” Angus moved closer and slipped his arm around Juan and Juan realized that nothing else mattered.  
 
    Juan trusted this man with his life and he believed everything he said regardless of how fanciful or outrageous it sounded. He watched the dragon presence move across Angus’s face and witnessed the strange colorful depth of his eyes. What was there not to believe. He wanted Angus and there was nothing about the man that he did not love. 
 
     "I don't care if you're a fairy prince from a mystical mound at the bottom of the sea. I love you, Angus. It's sudden and you don't have to say it back, I just needed to be clear with you. There is no doubt in my heart and you don’t have to convince me to stay. You’re it for me and I hope someday I’ll be it for you.” Juan said exactly what he felt.  
 
    The time for games and ambiguity was over. Angus was a dragon shifter from a Scottish Dragon Circle and Juan had no issue with it. Actually, he found it very romantic, how many people can say they are a dragon’s mate. 
 
    "I claimed you last night, we are bound together you and me." Angus kissed him again. 
 
    “Was it the bite?” 
 
    “Yes, and the sex.” Angus laughed as Juan gave a shy smile. “No getting shy on me now mate.” He pulled him close and claimed his mouth in a sensuous kiss plunging deep and savoring the taste. “You make me so hot.” He mumbled. “Sex is always amazing between mates.” He added offhandedly. 
 
    “Good to know.” Juan panted the words between savage kisses. Angus began to slide his hand inside Juan’s low-slung jeans when the phone began to ring. He cursed the timing and the person with the audacity to call 
 
    "Is that a landline?" Juan asked. 
 
    “Yes, the cells don’t always have service so Calum had landlines installed in all the cabins up here.” It rang again, and Angus grunted his disapproval before getting up and heading for the kitchen. He turned back and pointed at Juan. “Don’t move, I won’t be but a minute.” Juan nodded eagerly. 
 
    He hurried to the phone aware that the call was probably important because disturbing a newly mated couple was frowned upon. “Hello.” 
 
    “Jeff is headed in your direction. We found David Lord in a hotel room beaten and barely alive. He said it was Jeff Frazer that did it. He said the man is out of his mind.” Calum’s words brought Angus to immediate attention. “Bryn and Forbes are following his trail and it appears he is headed up the mountain. They aren’t too far out from his location and should overtake before he reaches you but take no risks with your mate. Keep him close.” Calum was all business. 
 
    "Yes, sir." Angus closed the call and felt a sudden anxiety, rushed back into the living room to Juan. As he rounded the island his fear was made real. Standing there with a large bladed knife pressed to his mate's throat was Jeff. He held Juan flush against his chest as a shield against anything he thought Angus might try. 
 
    His demeanor was cocky and confident standing there like he’d won the prize and gloating over his success. “You’re not in Kansas anymore Haus, you need to learn to lock the front door.” 
 
    “I’m sorry Angus.” Juan had tears in his eyes and it near tore the heart right out of Angus. 
 
    "Isn't that just precious." Jeff mocked and started to walk backward with Juan still pinned against him. Angus noticed the knife had pricked the skin and a trickle of blood began to appear. His dragon was frantic and pushing for the freedom to destroy the attacker. But Angus had to be careful, the knife was pressed hard to Juan's throat and any misstep could mean further injury. 
 
    He pushed his dragon forward to influence Juan’s mood and soothe his fear. Their bond was strong and their communication flawless. He could see the calm as it began to wash over him.  
 
    Angus followed watching every movement as Jeff continued backward and out the front door. Juan stumbled a couple of times, but his composure kept him from injury by keeping his head and moving with his attacker and not against him at this time. 
 
    The porch was a vast and weighty architectural marvel of log and stone. Jeff kept stepping backward but was not off the porch when Angus cleared the front door. “I’m not letting you leave here," Angus stated with such righteous authority that Jeff actually stopped and stared at him for a moment. 
 
    “You’re not stopping me. This is my property until I say it isn’t.” He pressed the knife a little closer to Juan’s neck for effect. “He doesn’t get to leave, and you don’t get to take him. This is my story, my life, and you are all just players. I rule, and all decisions are mine.” Jeff just broadcasted his diminished mental health for all to hear. “I own Juan Navarro and until I say he can go, he stays.” 
 
    Narcissism was a common affliction in nearly all species but most understood that although they’d like to, they did not rule the world. Jeff, for whatever reason, had taken a step away from that reality.  
 
    The scene was becoming tiresome and Angus decided action needed to be taken now before Jeff tried to walk Juan down the steep stairs backward. "Let him go and I won't kill you," Angus stated and again it brought Jeff up short, but he recovered quick enough. 
 
    “I’d slice his throat before . . .” Jeff’s voice suddenly broke off when a terrifying roar echoed through the trees from behind him. It was unlike any noise in creation, it was prehistoric. He jerked and glance behind him and it was just enough that Juan was able to elbow his midsection and drop to the deck leaving Jeff wide open to Angus’s wrath.  
 
    The shift was instant one second Angus stood before him and in the next, it was a massive beast of unimaginable proportions that stood taller than the structure. The dragon threw its head back and roared to the sky. The translucent wings that shimmered in the moonlight reached beyond the length of the porch and knocked out a good portion of the front of the cabin as they flexed and moved. 
 
    It was the green eyes that captured Juan and held him in their enchantment. This was Angus, his mate and his warrior and his forever love. Finding forever with his special one had been Juan's dream since he was a young boy. Now he lay there looking up at what should be a terrifying sight and all he felt was warmth and love and a sense of belonging that had always eluded him until now. This was his forever, Angus was his. 
 
    Juan glanced over his shoulder when he heard Jeff screaming and trying to run but rather was stumbling violently down the stairs. He'd made it halfway to his jeep when another creature similar to Angus but much less magnificent in Juan's eyes, broke through the trees and crushed the vehicle flat. That was followed by Angus breathing a ring of fire around the front porch preventing Jeff from returning. 
 
    Jeff dropped to the ground and curled in on himself as he mumbled incoherently to himself. The man was completely broken. A putrid smell filled the air indicating that the man who claimed he controlled all had just soiled his pants. Juan tried to find it in his heart to feel sorry for the man but there was nothing left in his heart for Jeff except disgust. He hated him, it was a word he used rarely but it was true today, he hated Jeff Frazer absolutely hated him. 
 
    Before he knew it, Angus was kneeling beside him and gathering him up into his arms. Gone was the marvelous beast. He held him close and carried him back inside and laid him on the sofa. He quickly checked every inch of Juan’s body for any injuries and kissed the small wound on his neck until it stopped bleeding. Juan was in heaven. 
 
    “You are a magnificent dragon. I will never tire of seeing you shift in all your glory and beauty. It was like a fairy-tale, thank you for including me in your magical life.” Juan was thrilled beyond description. “What an adventure, what a delightful and astonishing life lay ahead for this humble bookseller.” He said and laughed while Angus gathered him back into his arms cradling him. 
 
    "I love you, Juan." 
 
    “I love you too Angus. I found my forever in you.” 
 
      
 
      
 
    EPILOGUE 
 
      
 
    Jeff was delivered to the hospital in a catatonic state after Bryn picked him up in his talons and carried back down the mountain. The reality of dragons was too much for his superior mind to handle apparently. Juan urged Angus not to kill him and Angus couldn’t deny his mate anything. Although his dragon felt that loose ends were dangerous, Angus allowed Jeff to live. 
 
    “He may never regain his mental capacity and even if he did, screaming of dragons and fire and flying through the air would just prove his insanity. Besides I’m sure David Lord reported his attack. Jeff will stay locked up.” Juan explained, and Angus could see the logic but also gave credence to his dragon. He would keep an eye on Jeff if he ever recovered enough of his mind to leave the hospital.  
 
    Juan moved in with Angus at the Lodge as soon as they returned from the mountain and Juan was thrilled when Sasha moved in with Ewan. Sasha and Ewan planned a wedding because Sasha would not be denied her day, but they were already bonded and starting their lives together at the Lodge.  
 
    Their week at the Gatehouse proved to be crazy and exciting according to them both. Sasha had not taken to the dragon reveal quite as amiably as Juan had, but she came around quick enough and pledged herself to Ewan and he did the same.  
 
    Juan settled in and found the Clan welcoming and open to both he and Sasha. The dragons were a close-knit bunch, but they were not exclusive, which was evident by the many species of mate that they have opened their doors to.  
 
    Juan was freshly amazed on nearly a daily basis, although it was Chance’s pregnancy that shocked him the most. He wasn’t sure how he felt about the possibility of becoming pregnant but decided he’d take life as it came. If the universe wanted him pregnant, who was he to say no? 
 
    It was a warm evening several days after the attack that they all sat on the large back deck of the Lodge and discussed the matters at hand and the issue was Tony. 
 
    “Jeff was using Tony as a pawn and also to keep an eye on you. He convinced the kid that they were in love and you were in the way. It was messed up, but the kid fell for it.” Calum explained as he held Chance on his lap and kept a possessive arm around Chances middle. Their child was due to be born very soon. 
 
    “He got Tony to trash the bookstore in hopes of you running scared. He also had Tony set the fire at Sasha’s place.” He added. 
 
    “What’s going to happen to Tony?” Sasha said she felt bad because she hired Tony and never had a clue he was troubled. “I can’t believe that he would want to hurt us.” 
 
    "He didn't," Juan stated from his seat next to Angus. He found that he loved reclining in his mate's arms and did it often. "He burned the bush out front giving us plenty of time to get out of the house. He wanted to scare me, but he wasn't trying to actually hurt us. Jeff is a sick man and I'm sorry to say that I too fell for his lies once, so I can't very well condemn Tony." 
 
    “You never would have burned someone’s house down or trashed their business so don’t equate yourself with the likes of Tony.” Angus chastised and pulled his mate up for a quick kiss. “He needs to be held accountable.” He added. 
 
    “Bryn told me that Tony doesn’t have any family. He has no one who cares about him and that is why he was such easy pickings for someone like Jeff. I’m going to get him a good lawyer and I’m not going to press charges for the damage at the shop.” Juan stated, and he felt all suddenly eyes trained on him. 
 
    "Your insurance won't pay for the losses if you don't press charges," Sasha spoke up. 
 
    “I can handle the cost of repairs, I don’t need the insurance, but Tony needs someone in his corner right now. He’s not a bad kid and I want to help him.” Juan was adamant. 
 
    "My landlord is pressing charges," Sasha informed. 
 
    “We’ll deal with that. A good lawyer could argue that it was accidental or due to limited capacity or something. I just need to help him.” Juan turned his head to look up at Angus who was looking at him like he was the most precious object in the world. 
 
    “I’ll help too. I love your soft heart, my love.” He said and kissed Juan’s tempting upturned lips. Angus understood that Juan was seeing himself in Tony and couldn’t bear to see him destroyed simply because he loved the wrong person. 
 
    “Thank you, Angus. I knew I could count on you.” Juan snuggled into his mate and breathed in the familiar woodsy scent that signaled home.  
 
    “Always, sweetheart, always.” Angus cuddled his mate close. 
 
      
 
    THE END 
 
      
 
    Thank you for reading! I hope you enjoyed this story. Please rate and review, I welcome all feedback. –B.A. Stretke 
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