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Aspen’s P.O.V.

During dinner I learned a lot about my Mate, but the best part is his interaction with Hunter and I

can’t wait to meet his Sons.

Four grown Sons is what I gain with my Mate, I don’t want to think about how old they are and

definitely not on how old my Mate is. I hear him talk to Hunter about school and I see the

dumbfounded look on his face, when she tells him that it is boring.

“What the heck do you mean by that?” He asks and Hunter explains that school is to easy and that

even with extra, more difficult homework it is a dull. Daniel starts laughing and moments later

there is a knock on the door.

I open the door and his Beta and Gamma are standing on my doorstep. “Gamma, Beta.” I bow my

head, just as I had been taught to do in front of High-ranking Wolves and Lycans.

Both of them growl and I look up at them in surprise. “Don’t ever do that again, Luna.” His Beta

says and my jaw drops. Hunter is laughing her ass off at his remark and Daniel scolds her for

teasing me.

We walk into the kitchen, Hunter looks from his Beta to his Gamma and then says “Sorry, Mom.

But your Mate is an Alpha, so that makes you their Luna. They should bow their head to you, not

the other way around.

Maybe you want to borrow my book on “Rank and Etiquette”. I have to warn you thou, only read

it if you have a severe case of insomnia.” She states and I can’t help myself as I burst out in

laughter.

“What the hell?” his Gamma asks and Daniel explains that Hunter has advanced classes. His Beta

introduces himself to Hunter and tells her to call him Brent, she shakes his hand.

“I am Gabe, I believe we already met.” His Gamma says with a straight face and for a second

Hunter acts as if she is thinking, only to blurt out “You’re the one that met the underside of my

boot.” Sending us all into a fit of laughter.

Daniel asks Hunter if she can pack an overnight bag and before I can blink my eyes, she runs

from the room yelling “Sure thing, Dad.”

The three men are staring after her and I have to stifle a smile, she knows that the walls here are

thin. So I get her joy at being able to get out of here. I ask if anyone wants coffee, but I think my

Daughter just destroyed their ability to think or respond.

I clear the table after I started on the coffee and soon I smell the delicious scent of coffee. “Make

sure there is enough left for me.” Hunter yells from upstairs, but I have already calculated that she

would want some too.

We sit down at the kitchen island to drink our coffee and Hunter asks Brent and Gabe about their

Pack-house. Brent tells her it is big, that they all live there and that there is a floor for unmated

Pack-members that don’t want to live at home anymore.

Gabe tells her that the ground floor has a living-room, a kitchen, a dining-room, a meeting-room

and the Alpha’s official office. In the basement there is a laundry-room, a storage-room and an

archive-room.

Her eyes go wider the more Gabe tells her and I am afraid they might pop out of their sockets if

she keeps it up. “Where the fuck do you live, in a Castle?” She mumbles and before I can say

something on her use of words, Daniel beats me to it.

“Hunter, watch your mouth. Don’t let me hear that again, am I making myself clear.” He says

while he makes her look him in the eye. I fear her response, but she bites her tongue and says

“Yes, Alpha Daniel.”

He growls at her words and I start to giggle, because I know what she normally would have

answered. “Sorry, Daniel. That is her way of telling you that she knows that she has crossed a

line. It is better than the answer she wanted to give you.” I say and I see a smirk appear on her

face.

Brent is smiling and Gabe is stupid enough to fall for the trap. “What did you want to answer,

Hunter?” He asks and I want to face palm myself for opening that door.

“I wanted to ask which word, Castle or Fuck.” She says sweetly and Brent doubles over as he sees

the look on Gabe’s face. Daniel turns his head and I actually have to leave the room, because

Hunter is being her annoying self.

“Brent, do you have a Mate?” I hear her ask him and his answer surprises me. “No, not that I

haven’t searched but it is not common to find same sex fated Mates.” It is quiet for a few seconds

before she asks Gabe the same question and receives the same answer.

“Well, if it takes too long to find your fated Mate, you can always choose each other.” She says as

I walk back into the kitchen and both Brent and Gabe are staring at her. “Why do you say that?”

Daniel asks.

“Well, they know each other. They work well together or at least I think so and if they are both in

to men than why not.” She says seriously as she looks at Daniel. He nods his head and both men

stare at Daniel in shock.

“Hunter is right. You know what the other is like, you can work together and it means no one has

to move.” He says as he looks at his Beta and Gamma.

A few minutes later I hear Hunter call me and I get out of the bathroom to say goodnight. Daniel

hugs her and asks her to please behave herself, she kisses his cheek and tells him she will.

We stand on the front porch and look after the two men and my little girl. “Do you think she will

behave herself?” He asks and I tell him that if Hunter tells you she will do something, than she

will do it.

As soon as they are out of sight, he pulls me in to his arms and lowers his head to kiss me. The

moment our lips touch, I feel tingles all over my body and they travel in one direction, straight to

my core.

“Fuck, woman. You are mine and everyone will know it when morning comes.” He mutters near

my ear and the only thing I can do is moan.

He lifts me up, wrapping my legs around his waist and I feel the huge bulge against my core. I

moan at the feeling and my hips move on their own accord; I start to grind against him. He pushes

me against to wall and shoves his hard-on harder against my pussy.

He start placing kisses on my skin from my ear to the corner of my mouth, he avoids my lips as he

places kisses across my chin to my other ear and all the while he shoves his cock against my slit.

I feel the tension building in my body and I know that it won’t take much to send me over the

edge. It is as if he knows what I am thinking, because he speeds up his movements and he adds

more pressure. I start moaning louder and then I fall over the edge, I come undone like never

before.

He holds on tight and starts to slow his ministrations on my core. “That is a sight I will never tire

off, Baby.” He whispers in my ear and I realize that he watched me as he made me come.

He walks in to the cottage, still holding me in his arms and he closes the door with his foot behind

us. He plants my ass on the kitchen island and as he kisses me again, he starts to take off my

clothes. He gently bites my lower lip and as I gasp he deepens the kiss, plunging his tongue in to

my mouth.

I start pulling on his shirt as our tongues tangle, his hands start roaming my body and my body

starts to tingle in every spot he has touched. I don’t want to miss the touch of his lips, but I need

air and I want his shirt out of the way.

Once his shirt is out of the way, he kisses his way down my neck to my collarbone. His hands are

sliding up my legs, his hands move to my inner thighs and his thumbs brush over my soaking wet

core.

My hands glide down his chest and abdomen towards his belt, I unbuckle it and after that I pull on

the button on his pants. His cock responds as I pull down the zipper.
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