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Chapter 355

Mason

| was so shocked when Lanie rolled us both over to end up riding my mouth that | didn’t even protest. |

just dove into her heat and fragrant wetness to gobble up every bit of sweetness | could get.

et. With

her thighs clamped around my head, | couldn’t hear much. Couldn’t see much, either. | was entirely

consumed with

making my Luna burst into o rgasm.

Her pu ssy convulsed against my tongue and lips. My ¢ ock was aching, hard and throbbing, and |

didn’t

have to stroke it to feel the slickness of my pre-c um sliding down the head and over the shaft. My balls

were

heavy and tight. When she came, | wanted to joi n her, but | didn’t quite go over.

Lanie writhed against my mouth for what felt like an eternity before she rolled off me and onto the bed.
|



almost got a face full of Zane’s d ick as she released it, but somehow, she was still coordinating all of

our

bodies. Compelling us or simply sending out her Luna energy to guide us into the right places....|

couldn’t tell.

No matter how uneasy I'd been before, now we were all in the thick of a mutual and all-encompassing

ecstasy, and that was all | really cared about.

I’d worry about everything else later.

Xander

Watching my mate cu m was hot AF.

Feeling her o rgasm bursting all around me as she sent out the waves of her Luna energy was

indescribable. No words came through the mind link, but the four of us were connecting on a deeper

level.

Something fierce and primal. It reminded me of a giant wind, gathering us all up and spinning us,

tossing us



so high into the air it was impossible even to see the ground.

This wasn’t like anything we’d ever done before. It was almost....cosmic. | didn’t feel like Lanie was

moving

me like a puppeteer pulling my strings, but there was a definite sense that she was coordinating every

move

each of us made. But the pleasure was so intense that nothing else mattered.

“I need you

you to f uck me,” she crooned to Zane as she ran her hand along his ock.

Mason had been underneath her, and now he moved at the same time as Zane. They traded places.

Lanie swung her leg over my Beta’s hips and gripped him in her fist to guide him inside her.

Jealousy rippled up and down my spine, but she fixed me with a look that reminded me how much she

belonged to me.

“Always will,” Lanie murmured.

Was that through our link? | couldn’t tell. All | knew was the sound of her voice guiding me to move

behind her as she sank onto Zane’s co ck with a groan. She lifted her body again, looking at me over



her shoulder.

exactly where she wanted me.

Zane

| couldn’t hold back my groan when Lanie settled herself fully onto my co ck. | could see Xander behind

her from over her shoulder, and | felt the bed dip as he moved between my knees to put his hands on

her hips.

She lifted her body, and | mumbled a protest, but she wasn’t leaving me.

She was offering herself to the Alpha.

Xander grunted as he seated his thickness inside her. | could feel him against my own c ock, nothing

more

than the thin barrier of her pu ssy walls between us. | almost shot right then and there.

“Slow,” Lanie ordered us both. “Take your time.”

In fact, she was the one moving her body, while Xander and | basically stayed still and let her use us

like f ucktoys. Knowing she was setting the pace, the pressure, moving herself however gave her the



greatest pleasure...| was happy to be used however she wanted.

“Mason. Here.” She gestured as she groaned out the words, showing him that she wanted him to get

front of her.

He knelt by my shoulder, and Lanie leaned over my body so her breasts hung over my face. | mouthed

her

nipples eagerly as she cried out. When her voice got mu ffled, | could tell it was because she’d taken

Mason’s

c ock into her mouth.

her

My own c ock twitched at the thought of Lanie’s mouth. How good it felt to have it on my d ick. How

good p ussy felt

felt, and how amazing it was to rub Xander’s dic k with mine with her in between us.

“Oh...Goddess...!” Lanie screamed.

In the next minute, | heard more mu ffled groans.

She ground herself onto my c ock, a nd by Xander’s long, drawn-out moan, | could tell she was



squeezing

him, too. Our Luna’s desire moved through me like a hurricane across the sea, drawing power from

each one of us until finally, all four of us reached the pinnacle and came together.

And then, like being in the eye of the hurricane, we were all consumed by silence.



